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CHAPTER I. 



On the southern side of the Missouri, and 
not far removed &om its precipitous cliffs, 
but far, yery far beyond where its turbid 
waters niingle with the transparent stream 
of the Mississippi, and on a rich and fertile 
portion of its Tariable soil, was a small settle- 
ment, or rather town<-*-for who is it that does 
not dignify his little clearing with such an ap- 
pellation, and even feel disposed to say with 
Penn, to any one who attempted lo ^«^«s»^ 
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his small domain, 'Tool, dost thou not know 
that this will be a large city ?' Under the 
Uke sanguine impressions, he who broke the 
soil in the first instance for his own single 
family, though he did not perform the opera- 
tion with all the ceremony that Gait de- 
scribes his having himself observed, on put- 
ting the axe to the first tree that was felled 
for the town of Guelph, yet he determined 
immediately to add to the location of his em- 
bryo city the additional dignity of a name ; 
and with the joint view of complimenting his 
first-bom and eldest hope, and selecting a 
name that should be indicative of the abihty 
with which his undertaking should be reared, 
strengthened, and enlarged, he, at the mo- 
ment of striking the spade into the earth, 
gave it the appellation of AbelioWn. 

And let not our readers imagine, that be- 
cause, on searching the map of Missouri, 
they are unable to discover such ti name, 
the hopes and expectations of its fouinl^rii 
-*H Jeremiah J>twi]ler, wex^ .cpaB\«4 iai\ 



JULI4 ORMOND. 



the biid, for in less than three years, we 
know a& a fact, that the new town contained 
no less than twelve log-huts, besides his own 
imposing frame-building, a blacksmith's shop, 
a tavern, being an elegant two-story log 
mansi(M), ornamented on the outside with in- 
digo, Dutch pink, and a variety of other 
striking and well-assorted colors ; and an- 
other one-story building of a similar descrip- 
ti(Mi, which served for the various purposes 
of meeting-house, court-house, and school- 
house, whenever a stray teacher that hfid 
failed in more populous places, happened to 
come that way in hopes of adding a few 
picayunes to his ill-provided purse. From 
this period up to that of which we are about 
to treat, which was ten years from its first 
commencement, not a year passed without 
two, sometimes three, and even four houses 
being added to the extent of Abeltown ; and 
the proud proprietor looked with complacen- 
cy on the increasing success of hi^ «^^cv^- 
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finances, by the frequent sale of portions of 
his own original and extensive purchase. 

It is scarcely necessary to say that Mr. 
Dtwiller was a German, as his name suf- 
ficiently testifies the fact; but he was a Ger- 
man merely by haying been born of German 
parents, for his first breath was drawn in the 
city of New York, where he resided till he 
was thirty-five years of age, when the death 
of his father having put him in possession of 
a few thousand dollars, and the demands of 
an increasing family calling upon him for 
some vigorous exertions for its support and 
aggrandizement — ^for he was not without his 
share of ambition — he, after mature delibera- 
tion, and the hearty concurrence . of his ex- 
cellent helpmate, came to the determination 
of seeking his fortune in the far west. The 
money he possessed, though a small sum in 
a large city, was sufficient to enable him to 
make a very extensive purchase of land; 
and as he had, in addition to his money, a 
^perhaps atUl more important a\ixii\BXY to- 
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wards prospering in his undertaking, in four 
stout, healthy, and active sons, the eldest of 
whom, Abel, (whose acquaintance we have 
already made,) being then fourteen years 
old, and the others following in regular suc- 
cession, though at rather longer intervals 
than usual, he soon became strong-handed 
for all the purposes of agriculture. 

In addition to all these advantages, Mr. 
Dtwiller was himself sober, industrious, and 
prudent. His education had not been very 
extensive, but he had been taught those most 
important lessons, of justice, honesty, and 
integrity. He was, besides, kind-hearted, 
and might even be called generous, so that 
he was looked up to with respect and affec- 
tion by all the inhabitants of his little com- 
munity, and his influence was always used 
to the best of his judgment for the benefit of 
the whole. In religion, he was a strict Lu- 
theran, and as he had been brought up in a 
conscientious observance of N^\YeX '^^^ ^'^^- V 
ceived to be its duties, Vi^>mA \»i&s;^ ^i^^^=^ 
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himself the performance of those offices 
which, as their community was not yet 
strong enough to support a regular minister, 
must either be administered by himself, or 
religion lost sight of altogether. It is true 
that occasionally an itinerant Methodist 
preacher would find his way to Abeltown, or 
some of the numerous missionaries that are 
perpetually swarming from the various cities, 
would pay them a short visit ; but this was 
far from supplying the wants of a .religious 
community, which though small was sincere 
and fervent, and the worthy proprietor fre- 
quently regretted that the interregnum was 
not better filled than by his own unworthy 
self. Under these circumstances, and at a 
time, too, when his various successes made 
him feel that he was fast approaching to a 
happy state of independence, it may easily 
be supposed that he was not a little gratified 
by hearing his son Abel, his first-bom, and 
ha who had ever been the pride of his heart, 
declare it to be bis wish to enlet mXo xStv^ V 
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ministry. Gladly and eagerly were the fa- 
cilities furnished him. He was immediately 
sent to the college at Andover, for though 
there were many much nearer, the delighted 
father, who entertained an early prejudice in 
favor of that place of learning, determined 
that his son^ should have the best advantages 
that the country could supply. 

After three years' close study, Abel re- 
turned home, not only in the eyes of his 
fond parents and admiring brethren, but in 
those of every inhabitant of Abeltown, a 
prodigy of learning. And who will not be 
able to forgive the young man, if the sudden 
acquisition of a considerable stock of the 
learning of the schools, united to the enco- 
miums and tokens of approbation which he 
brought home with him^ and the unbounded 
admiration which awaited him on arriving 
there, had the effect of filling him with a de- 
gree of vanity and self-importance which for 
a time cast a shade over his mauY exce.U&\^S;. 
/ qualitiea 1 But a very «Ai^X \aio^^M^ ^^ 



^ 



12 JULIA ORMOND. 

human nature is necessary to stop all won- 
der, when we find that the newly-created 
minister moYed among his wondering friends, 
or delivered his orations from the desk, as if 
he knew himself to be the oracle of truth, 
from whom there was no appeal. Yet, 
though self-confident and vain, the manners 
of the young minister were kind, courteous, 
and gentle ; which, \fj gratifying the feelings 
of his hearers, served greatly to increase his 
influence .over them ; and as he was good- 
looking, for he had a clear though rather 
dark complexion, fine black eyes, a pleasing 
countenance, bright wavy black hair, and a 
graceful person, and was, besides, the son 
of a man of known wealth, he was naturally 
an object of no small importance, to those 
especially who happened to have any mar- 
riageable daughters. 

DeUghted was the proud father to rcisign 
his accustomed place at the desk, and be- 
come himself a listener to the volumes of 
madom which evolved from tke Xol^gal^ ^ 
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hii leaned son ; and with no small exulta- 
tion he referred all queries, all subjects of 
dispute, to the college-bred theologian, say- 
ing in a tone of indescribable satisfieiction, 
" My knowledge is all of my own picking 
up, but his has been bought and paid for, 
and is therefore worth haying.'' To this ar- 
gument a ready assent was given, and the 
young Solomon soon became the decider of 
allquestions, whether lay or theological; and 
it is only justice to his merits to acknow- 
ledge, that though his opinions were deUy- 
ered with too much arrogance, they were 
alwa]^ formed to the best of his ability, on 
a conscientious loye of truth and justice. 

Things were in this state, and Abel had 
been for nearly a twelyemonth not only the 
approved but nearly idolized minister of the 
little meeting-house at Abeltown, when his 
father came into the house one day, evi- 
dently much discomposed, and on being 
questioned on the subject of Vaa Mw^^ixsNS^^ 
he said be had just f o\md o\xX ^^[vqX ^^ ^ 
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son who had bought the farm at the west 
end of the town, the previous fall, and who 
had already made considerable progress in 
the clearing of the place, and buiklipg his 
house, was a Roman Catholic. 

** Mercy defend us from the snares of 
Satan !" piously ejaculated Mrs. Dtwiller. 

" Why, father !" cried Abner, the second 
son ; ^' what were you thinking of, not to 
know n^ore about him, before you sold him 
the place ?" 

^' I can hardly tell," returned the self-con* 
demned fether. ''But he appeared to be 
such an open, honest, well-disposed person, 
that he took me quite unawares, and I never 
suspected any thing amiss with him." 

" That is the way that the enemy always 
works," said the matron, giving her head a 
significant shake. 

'' I had intended tha;t the arch spoiler 
should never have an entrance into Abel^ 
town," added the husband, in a mournful 
accent. 
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^ Bttt as the apostles used to exorcise the 
demons in their day, so I hope will Abel be 
impowered to drive these away," w^re the 
comforting words of Zadok, the third son, 
who had given early indications of theologi- 
cal precociousness. 

^ I shall be most happy, if I can drive 
(mt the demon of popery, certainly ,'' said the 
young minister, who had sat waiting to hear 
what the various members of the family 
had to say ; *' but let us try to do it with all 
gentleness, father. Let us not run into the 
error, too often practised, of abusing and 
persecuting, which is only like killing one 
fly, and bringing a hundred to the funeral. 
Let us subdue them by fair argument, and 
then while we drive the demon away, we 
may have valuable friends left behind. You 
say Mr. Ormond acted like a fair, open, 
hotiest-dealing man ; let us therefore treat 
him as such, till we have reason to judge dif- 
ferently of him ; and thoxigVv Vi^ tsvvj ^Vcl^'cksvOv 
respects, he said to have coxoa \^^ ^''^^»sl^ 




in disguise, into our little paradise, he may 
have thought that in making a purchase of 
land, it was not necessary to acquaint you 
with his religious sentiments, and we will 
show him that we are not afraid of him. 
We stand secure within the stronghold of 
truth, and the Lord will prosper our weap- 
ons, if we use them but to fight against his 
adversary." 

'* You say well, my son," replied the fa- 
ther, looking with a mixture of admiration 
and fondness on the youth ; '* and with such 
a miUtant to fight her cause, the true church 
cannot but stand. It is not likely they have 
oyer had an opportunity of hearing the gos- 
pel truths laid down in such a manner as 
you can expound them ; and who knows but 
they may become — " 

" Jewels in my crown of glory !" inter- 
rupted the minister with enthusiasm ; for 
in spite of his vanity and self-confidence, he 
J was of a benevolent and generous disposi- 
/don. **Lex us, then, gain tiieit ^oq^l^wVUl 
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in the firrt place, by treating them with re- 
spect and kindness, and then, when we have 
convinced them that we have nothing but 
their good at heart, they will the more read- 
ily listen to the truth, when it is laid open to 
them." 

'' Ah ! Satan will take care of his own,'^ 
said. Mrs. Dtwiller, prophetically, " and keep 
them &st bound to their superstitious, idol- 
atrous, and blasphemous religion." 

'' Have more faith in our own good cause, 
and in the talents and learning of your son, 
my dear," remonstrated the master of the 
family ; '* and do not think so hardly of your 
fellowK^reatures, as to suppose they will 
persevere in choosing to be blind when the 
means of seeing are given to them." 

The good lady shook her head, but made 
no reply, and for the time the subject was 
dropped. 
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CHAPTER II. 

Mr. Ormond had been for many years a 
successful asd highly-respected merchant of 
New Orleans, and had amassed a considera- 
ble fortune, while he was yet in the full prime 
of life. But though he had been engaged 
in business, and indefatigable in his attention 
to it, he had been far from allowing his mind 
to be engrossed by that object alone. He 
was a merchant, but he was not a mere 
merchant. He had received a liberal edu- 
cation, and his powerful mind had been cul- 
tivated and refined by literature, and having 
had the good fortune to marry a woman 
whose habits and tastes were congenial with 
his own, his domestic hours formed a de- 
lightful recreation after the labor and turmoil 
of business were over. Nor were the du- 
tiear of religion Jess carefuWy aX\end^ to« 
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Though a Catholic by descent, he was like- 
wise a Catholic from conviction, and had 
not only studied the doctrines of his church 
himself, but made a point of his children be- 
ing well instructed in the faith of their fa- 
thers. As his family, however, and espe- 
cially his sons, advanced in age, he and hi^ 
excellent wife both became anxious about 
the effect that a residence in that voluptuous 
city was calculated to produce on their hab- 
its and character, and they had begun seri- 
ously to contemplate his retiring from busi- 
ness, and withdrawing into the country, as 
the most likely means of preserving that 
purity of mind in the beings intrusted to 
their care, without which they esteemed all 
other possessions as nothing, when the death 
of his amiable and interesting wife cast a 
shade over all his future prospects, at the 
same time that it involved him in a twofold 
share of responsibility and anxiety. 

As soon as the first agonies of beteo^te- 
ment were over, ho agjBAti VarosA. \sna \sssss^' 
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to the plan that she, whom he so deeply 
mourned, had in the first place suggested, 
and being seconded in it by the urgent 
wishes of his eldest daughter, who had, im- 
mediately on the death of her parent, as- 
sumed the maternal duties to the younger 
branches of the family, he soon drew his 
business to a close, and in seeking for a sit- 
uation in which to fix his little settlement, 
he was drawn by a variety of circumstances 
to the place where Mr. Dtwiller had al- 
ready established himself. After having 
purchased a very extensive tract of land, for 
the most part imcleared, he was anxious to 
have a more cultivated portion, on which to 
build, and consequently purchased a consid- 
erable tract of Mr. Dtwiller's, which lay con- 
tiguous to his own. On thid he erected a 
large and commodious mansion, according to 
a plan given him by his daughter, who had 
now become his friend and adviser on all oc- 
casions ; and this being now nearly finished, 
sha hastened with such of her brolVieiW a% 
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were not already with their father, and the 
three little girls, the youngest of the family, 
to take possession of their new home. 

Mr. Dtwiller and his two elder sons had 
already paid their new neighbor frequent 
visits, kindly o£fering their services in any 
way in which they would be most accepta- 
ble, all of which were received with polite- 
ness and gratitude, and it was agreed that 
as soon as the rest oi the family arrived, 
Mrs. Dtwiller should go and make a simi- 
lar proffer of assistance, without regard to 
either sect or party. It was a severe effort 
with the good lady^ to make up her mind, 
thus to expose herself to the danger of com- 
ing in contact with all the popish abomina- 
tions oi which she had so often heard with 
bonror, and from which she had ever most 
earnestly prayed to be protected ; but being 
naturally kind-hearted and hospitable, she 
determined to struggle against the repug- 
nance which she naturally felt at the vdea.L 
of associating wiili ixxiaga-=wca^ScMg^'«» ^^e^ \ 
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blasphemers ; and more especially so, when 
she heard of the youth and inexperience of 
her who had the charge of so large a family 
of yomig children. " Poor thing 1" she would 
say, *' it is a heavy load to be upon such 
young shoulders; and no doubt it weighs' 
them heavily down ; and as to her religion, 
it would be wrong to set it up against her. 
She must have too much to do to be able to 
think about it herself, and no doubt follows as 
she is led just because her father shows her 
the way, without having time to consider 
whether it is right or wrong. But when she 
hears Abel explain the gospel truths, it will 
open out a new world to her, for I don't 
suppose she ever enjoyed the benefit of heart- 
ing them clearly explained. We must be 
merciful to her, on the score of her youth 
and ignorance !" 

In the course of a few days, Nathan, the 
fourth and last sprout from the parent stock 
. of the Dtwillers, came home and announced 
/ that he bad ju&l witnessed tlie axm^d^Mx« 
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Ormond's children, and expatiated largely up« 
on the delight that was testified by the whole 
family at their reunion. ** He had stood/' 
he said, *'at a distance to watch them, for 
it was- {feasant to see so much happiness. 
The eldest daughter, though he had not been 
able to get a sight of her face, appeared more 
delighted than anybody he had eyer seen in 
his Hfe before, and had first clasped her arms 
round the neck of her father, and then round 
those of her brothers ; while they, in their 
turn, after having embraced her, took up first 
one little girl and then another, and kissed it 
ad if they would nerer tire of doing so. Then 
they shook hands with the boys, and laughed 
and talked to them, and pointed round as if 
they were telling all about the place, till, at 
last, they all went into the house, and he saw 
no more of them, but came straight home to 
tell the news.'' 

*' Poor things !*' said Mrs. Dtwiller, in a 
sympathi2sing tone; ''they haye ^t \s;^aX 
/ manetbing good about lYiexn, '?i\L«a^«s['^^^ 
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family loye. Satan has not taken them en* 
tirely to himself yet, it seems; and I hope 
he may yet be disappointed of his prey. 
They are come to a place where he has had 
little chance, so far, of putting his cloven 
foot, and I trust they may still be rescued 
from his fangs by regeneration and saving 
grace." 

"Never fear, mother!" *5aid Abel, who 
sat in his little study adjoining the common 
sitting-room, and the door between them 
being open, he had heard all that had been 
said ; " we will bring them all to the true 
fold in time, but we must go cautiously to 
work. You know the apostle tells us to be 
' cunning as serpents, but harmless as doves.' 
We must first gain their good will, and then 
they will be more disposed to receive the 
truth when we begin to unfold it to theoL" 

"You are quite right, Abel! I know," 
said the admiring mother, " in what you ad- 
/ rise, and I only wish I may keep a pioper 
^ommaad crer myself ; but my ioe'&Ckil^ «&f^ V 
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BO much affected, when I see a set of young 
creatures rushing into the toils of Satan, out 
of pure ignorance, that it seems impossible 
for me not to try to save them.** 

" Well ! only leave that to me," returned 
the young minister. " Do you try to con- 
ciliate the daughter, and convince her that 
we have nothing but friendly feelings towards 
them, and leave me to fight the good fight. 
I have studied for three years at one of the 
first colleges in the country to little purpose, 
if I am not able to contend with a young girl 
who has had a large family to work amongst 
all her Ufe ; or even vrith her father, though 
evidently a sensible man, for he must have 
had his hands too full of business all his life, 
to have had much time to study. He has 
not pored over the midnight lamp, year after 
year, as I have done I And I say, boys," he 
added, turning, as he spoke, to his brothers, 
all three of whom happened to be in the room 
at the time ; ** do not you evct Vst^xw^ ^ic»R^ 
ijmibject of religion to any cix\\e>ato^«t^>^^^ 
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though you are all better informed on the 
subject than most boys, you cannot be ex- 
pected to handle it in a very masterly man- 
ner; so that you would only alarm their 
prejudices, (for Catholics, like all ignorant 
people, are very much bigoted in favor of 
their religion,) and make them afraid of us." 
The brothers promised silence, though 
Zadoc had a sort of inward conviction that 
he should be able to wield an argument with 
as much dexterity as he could an axe, for he 
prided himself not a little on his biblical 
knowledge ; but in deference to his elder 
brother's superior powers, he determined to 
leave the work to him entirely ; while they 
all declared the young Ormonds were proper 
clever boys, and they were right glad they 
were come amongst them. This declaration 
gave fresh alarm to the anxious mother, and 
she again began to tremble at the idea of 
the monster of papacy having crept into their 
little community, as the serpent had done 
iato paradise, but detenmxied \SciaX ^ke at 




least would not be a second Eve, and be the 
means of disseminating its fatal poison ; while 
the confidence which she felt in the powers and 
learning of her eldest hope, united to his re- 
peated assurances that he felt himself strong 
in the faith, and only wished he had the pope 
himself to wrestle with, greatly allayed her 
fears, and composed her feelings. 
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CHAPTER III. 

After having allowed Miss Ormond a 
few days in which to get herself and young 
family settled in their new habitation, it was 
determined, in council assembled, that Mrs. 
Dtwiller should go and call upon the young 
stranger. Accordingly, one fine after- 
noon, or rather evening, for the weather at 
the time was too warm to make walking 
pleasant, till the sun was pretty low, the 
matron set forth on her visit of charity, for 
such it might fairly be called, since nothing 
short of an earnest wish to benefit those 
whom she went to see could have induced 
her to enter the precincts rendered so dan- 
gerous by the residence ol the arch-demon. 
On arriving at the house and knocking at 
the door, it was opened by one of the elder 
brothers, whom she already Vive^^ ^xwi on 
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her asking for his sister, she was immedi- 
ately shown into a room where a number of 
children were seated round a large table, 
eating their suppers, while the eldest sister 
presided at the meal. As she entered, the 
good lady, with truly pious caution, forbore 
casting her eyes on the walls, from the fear 
of seeing some graven image, or idolatrous 
picture, that might so unsettle her nerves as 
to render her incapable of acquitting herself 
afterwards in a becoming manner; but as 
the door of the room, in which the sister 
and her young tribe were seated, opened, 
she indeed started, but it was from the in- 
stinctive impulse of admiration, for never 
before had she beheld so lovely a sight. 
Seven beautiful children turned their bright, 
smiling faces towards her as she entered, 
and though the cheerful sound of voices 
which had met her ear before the door was 
opened had ceased at the appearance of 
the stranger, each one seewiad \o Vi^ "^ ^"cs^^-Ns^ 
dial welcome ; while "Nlva^ OxxsiaxA ^^^^ 
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from her seat, and coming forward, received 
the visiter with all the ease and grace of the 
city, united to a simplicity that might have 
competed with Mrs. Dtwiller's own unassu- 
ming manners. 

Julia Ormond, then in her twentieth year, 
was tall, but the beautiful proportions of her 
form, and the gracefulness which accompa- 
nied every, movement of her body, took off 
every unpleasant impression which her stat- 
ure might have conveyed, so that it was not, 
till called upon particularly to notice the 
circumstance, that any one found out that 
she was beyond the middle height. Her 
complexion was a clear brunette, her hair 
black, glossy, and luxuriant, and her still 
blacker and brighter eyes bespoke cheer- 
fulness, good-nature, and energy of mind. 
The rest of her features were regular, and 
when her well-formed mouth opened, it dis- 
closed a set of uniform and brilliantly white 
teeth. When all these advantages were uni- 
f ied to a voice of peculiar sweelae&B) \X mil 
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not be wondered that her visiter, as she 
gazed, forgot for the moment that she was 
in the company of a papist and an idolater. 
This circumstance, however, was soon re- 
called to her recollection, by Julia begging 
to be excused for a moment, as she per- 
ceived that the children had finished eating, 
and resuming her place at the table, she 
stood there for an instant silent. The chil- 
dren seemed at once to know what was 
wanted, and each one put its little hands to- 
gether without any further notice, while one 
of the twin boys, who was eldest of the 
seven, repeated a few words of thanksgiv- 
ing, when they all made the sign of the 
cross, and rising from the table dispersed in 
perfect order. As Mrs. Dtwiller beheld 
this dread sign of papacy, she heaved a deep 
sigh, and looked around, as if almost afraid 
of seeing the enemy of mankind standing 
near, but at the same moment Julia resumed 
her seat by her side, and the sound of het 
sweet voice seemed to c\«tTca %:wj ^^^'^ 
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unpleasant thought. All the children had 
by this time left the room, except the two 
youngest, but they placed themselves one 
at each side of their sister, and laying each 
a chubby arm across her lap, their little 
hands met and were clasped together. On 
the visiter remarking that the children ap- 
peared all to be very nearly of an age, Julia 
said — 

" There are two pairs of twins amongst 
them. The two eldest boys who were at 
table are twins, and these, as you perceive, 
are the same ;'' and as she spoke, she gazed 
on the lovely little creatures that stood by 
her side with a look that seemed to be full 
of even a mother's love. " They so closely 
resemble Miss Bremer's imaginary Mina and 
Nina," she continued, " that we gave them 
the same names ; I only hope that their fates 
may be happier." 

But Mrs. Dtwiller could make no reply, 
for the sweet name of Frederica Bremer 
bad neyer before readied Yver e^x^. 'XxiSa.^' 
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however, perceived her embarrassment, and 
with the delicacy that always appertains to 
good breeding, she relieved her by saying, 
"Do you not think they are curiously 
alike ?" 

" I cannot imagine how you ever know 
them apart," returned the visiter. "And 
have you had the raising of these little 
things since they were so very young ?" she 
asked with surprise. 

" They are dear in every sense of the 
word," said Julia, while her bright eyes, 
which filled as she spoke with tears, shone 
like diamonds glittering through a pellucid 
stream, " for they cost my mother her life. 
She could not be prevailed upon to take a 
partner in the office of nursing them ; and 
to do it all herself was too much for her 
strength. Unfortunately, the danger was 
not apprehended till it was too late, and she 
had to leave them to my charge when they 
were little more than a year old." ^ 

" Dear heart ! what a cYi^g;^ iox ^"^ovjj^^y 
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thing like you/' said the good lady, with 
heartfelt sympathy, and forgetting, in the 
fulness of her feelings, all the fears with 
which she had been fraught when she en- 
tered the house. " How had you courage 
to undertake such a fearful task ?" she ask- 
ed, in a tone of wonder. 

" We must not shrink from the work that 
is given us to do, you know," replied Julia, 
with a mournful smile. " I had, however, 
an able assistant, in a girl who had lived 
with us several years, and was much at- 
tached to the whole family ; and we were 
mercifully assisted by our dear little babes 
continuing in good health. They scarcely 
know what sickness is, and give less trouble 
than you could imagine it possible for two 
such young children to give." 

" And have you come to a strange place, 

with so large a family of children, without 

bringing any help with you ?" asked the 

matron. 

'^Vou know my fathei YvsA i\xei^"5i3 ^«t- 
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vants with him, and they are all good and 
tried ones. Besides, it will only be for a 
short time that I shall be situated as I am at 
present; for the same kind assistant who 
helped me to nurse Mina and Nina will soon 
be here. She only stayed behind to pay a 
visit to her relatives, and will then hasten 
after us." 

" Were you not afraid of coming to shut 
yourself up in the country with such a fam- 
ily ?" asked the matron, who had begun to 
feel herself unaccountably interested in her 
new acquaintance. ''Dear heart! did it 
not frighten you almost to death, when your 
father talked of bringing you with so many 
children into this far, far wild country ?" 

'' On the contrary," replied Julia, smiling, 
" I believe it may rather be said ithat I 
brought him here ; for the nursing of these 
little girls was a much less arduous task 
than taking care of a number of boys amidst 
the allurements of a large town. They. are! 
all weJ]-disposed, and iio\v ^^X ^^ \s»^^\ 
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them in the country, far from the contami 
nations of the city, I hope they VfUl become 
good and useful members of society. I re- 
joice, too, that while removed from the busy 
crowd, they will not be without pleasant 
companions. We are much pleased with 
your sons, and as they are all so nearly of 
an age, I trust they will be a mutual assist- 
ance to each other in all good works and 
ways," 

Mrs. Dtwiller joined in this wish with 
great cordiality, and then rose to take her 
leave. So much interested was she in the 
appearance and manners of the young stran- 
ger, that had it not been for a small crucifix 
which one of the children happened to draw 
from her sister's bosom, while fondling about 
her, it is believed that she would have left 
the house without recollecting that the ene- 
my only became more dangerous on account 
of the £Euscinating appearances which he was 
, in the habit of assuming. 
f Of course gre^X curiosity nvba es{f£^«»Ad^V 
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and many inquiries were made on her return 
home as to what she had seen and heard, 
and the account of her visit was eagerly Ust- 
ened to by both father and sons. After all, 
however, had been discussed, it was univer- 
sally agreed that it could only be in conse- 
quence of some unfortunate circumstances, 
that people apparently so well disposed could 
ever have beenled astray; and thatwhen they 
had heard the gospel truths clearly expound- 
ed, there was very little doubt that they 
would be eager to embrace the truth, and 
root out popery and all its^dangerous abomi*- 
nations from their hearts. But again Abel put 
in his urgent protestations against precipi- 
tancy, and every species of unkindness, 
while he anticipated, with proud exultation, 
the glory with which he would be crowned 
when he succeeded in bringing all this large 
family to the true knowledge of God, and of 
' his holy Church. 



\ 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The strong prepossession which Mrs. 
Dtwiller felt in favor of her new acquaint- 
ance was not less warmly reciprocated by 
that young lady herself. Julia had all her 
life been accustomed to intelligent and pol- 
ished society, and had herself received not 
only an accomplished, but what might even 
be called a learned education ; but still the 
love of nature, — of pure unsophisticated na- 
ture, — was the paramount feeling of her 
heart. She often said she could overlook 
ignorance, and respect and love the simple 
and affectionate heart in however plain a 
garb it might appear, provided only it were 
undeformed by coarseness or indecency ; but 
vulgar pride or affectation, which distorted 
the mind that gave way to it, always repulsed 
^cr warm affections. But in M.». iiVw\VLet 
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she saw a pure child of nature, gentle and 
unassuming, and was deUghted with the sim- 
plicity of her language, and the innocency 
and artlessness of her manners. Though 

• 

now raised to a station far beyond what she 
had ever had a right to expect, the amiable 
matron had retained all her original gentle- 
ness and modesty ; and though on the sub- 
ject of religion she sometimes made use of 
words that might appear to bear a different 
character, they were words only, — ^words 
learned from those whom she respectfully 
yielded to as her superiors, but were unac- 
companied in her breast with one illiberal or 
ungenerous feeling. All this Julia's discrimi- 
nation easily discovered to her, and she did 
homage to the simplicity and kind-hearted- 
ness which shone conspicuously through 
every other feeling, and like bright flowers 
shining forth in the midst of an uncultivated 
wilderness, gave interest and beauty to the 
barren waste. \ 

Mrs. DtwiUcr's V\a\l \\^dL >a^«3LNOT^ %^wso 
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returned, and another and another exchanged 
between them, and as Julia carefully avoid- 
ed obtruding her religious opinions upon one 
whom she knew to be so strongly prejudiced 
against them, their acquaintance, as might 
be expected, soon ripened into intimacy ; and 
though Julia excused herself, on the plea of 
her many duties at home, from being fre- 
quently the visiter, she had not much diffi- 
culty in prevailing upon her friend, whose 
family was now too far advanced to requh-e 
her immediate superintendence, to take that 
character almost entirely upon herself. The 
arrival of Susan, the young woman of whom 
Julia had spoken on Mrs. Dtwiller's first 
visit, and who acted as a sort of upper ser- 
vant, or humble friend in the family, leaving 
Julia's time more at her own disposal, she 
resumed the duties which their removal had 
for some time suspended, of teacher to the 
younger branches of the family ; and being 
much struck with the natural shrewdness 
and ioteUigence of the youngesl Invo I>\w'tX.- V 
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lers, and conscious of the advantage to the 
young of companionship in their studies, she 
proposed that they should come and take 
lessons with the eldest of her brothers, who 
were her pupils ; for though Frank and Fer- 
dinand Ormond, who were twins, were nearly 
four years younger than the youngest of the 
Dtwillers, the superior advantages which 
they had enjoyed, more than compensated 
for the difference of their age. This propo- 
sal was a subject of serious discussion with 
the worthy family that it was intended to 
oblige ; and even the mother, with all her anx- 
iety to give her children every advantage in 
her I power, and all her admiration for her 
young and interesting neighbor, trembled at 
the idea of exposing the boys to the danger 
of having popish principles inculcated on 
their young minds. '' What would we think 
of ourselves," she urged in a tone of pathet- 
ic remonstrance, " if we saw our poor dear 
boys, that are now so sincet^^ %.\A %<^ -^^5^^ 
learned in our true re\\gioi\^ \av^^v^% ^^-^^^ 
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to idols and worshipping false gods ! And 
though I never said any thing of it before, 
for I like Julia so well that I could not bear 
to say any thing against her, I will tell you 
now what I saw the other day, that made my 
hair stand on end. Finding the front door 
open, I went in, as I generally do, without 
knocking, but not finding either Julia or Su- 
san in the sitting-room, I went to the school- 
room, though I knew it wasn't the time that 
she commonly kept school, but found that it 
was empty too ; and I was just turning to 
go into the kitchen to ask for them, when I 
heard Julia's voice in a room at the end of 
the little back entry, and as the door I saw 
was ajar, I thought I would just go in, for 
Julia always tells me to use no ceremony ; 
so I pushed the door a little open that I 
might see who was with her, thinking if any 
of their grand acquaintances were with her, 
I would go away again without sa3ang any 
I thing. But oh ! what a sight struck me ! I 
/ found the room, that 1 \iad aVwa-^^ Xie^xe 
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fancied was only a store-room or something 
of that kind, as Juha, when she showed me 
the house, did not take me into it, was fitted 
up like a little church, and there was Julia 
kneeling before a beautiful white marble im- 
age, and praying to it just as we would to 
our Maker. But what shocked me still more 
was, that those dear little angels, Mina and 
Nina, were kneeling one at each side of her, 
and holding up their dear little hands like 
two beautiful little angels ; for they did not 
seem as if they wanted any thing but the 
wings to make angels of them. Dear heart ! 
it made me so sick to see those innocent 
cherubs trained up in this manner to be 
idolaters, that I could scarcely totter into the 
piazza, where I sat down to compose myself, 
intending to come straight home without 
speaking to anybody, for I did not feel as 
if I could possibly keep from telling Julia 
what I had seen, and how much I was dis- 
tressed at the sight. Before I ha.4 ^^ %NxS£i.- V 
cientlj composed, ViOYiev^t, ^via^ ^^ixca ^s<sx 
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holding one of the dear little creatures in 
each hand, and on seeing me, she cried out 
directly that I was sick, and began to do 
every thing for me that she could think of. 
It was as much as I could do to keep my 
tongue within my teeth ; for I felt that if I 
was at liberty to speak, I could convince 
her at once of the wicked ways she was pur- 
suing, and how shocking it was, though she 
had fallen into the snares of Satan herself, 
for her to draw those sweet little creatures, 
that were certainly designed for angels in 
heaven, after her. But I recollected the 
promise I had given to leave the work to 
you, Abel, and how much better, with your 
learning, you could do it than I could ; and 
so I said nothing, but just let her think it 
was a sudden fit of sickness ; and indeed 
she was so kind, and looked all the time so 
innocent and happy, that I could not find in 
my heart, after I came home, to speak a 
word against her. Nor would any thing 
^^re j'nduced me to do it now, bul l\ie feat \ 
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of those poor boys being in danger of 
falling into the snare, that I am afraid the 
arch-demon is laying for them ;" and as the 
affectionate mother spoke, her eyes filled 
with tears. 

'' As Miss Ormond has never shown any 
anxiety to force her reUgious opinions upon 
any of us," said Abel, *^ I do not see that 
you need have any uneasiness on that head ; 
and it would, certainly, be a great advantage 
to the boys to be allowed to accept her offer ; 
for though I am always willing to teach them, 
they take liberties with a brother that they 
would not take with a stranger ; and, be- 
sides, they would have a strong incentive to 
apphcation, in seeing boys younger than 
themselves so much farther advanced in 
their education than they are." 

" That is very true, Abel," said the father; 
** and indeed the whole family are so well be- 
haved, and show so much modesty about 
their particular ways of thinking, that I can- 
not help suspecting llaaX liJafc^ «t^ xvnx o^^ 
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sure of being in the right as papists generally 
are, so that I am clearly for letting the boys 
go. It would be a thousand pities to deprive 
them of an advantage that they are not likely 
ever to meet with again as long as they 
live." 

'' As to their having any doubts about their 
being in the right," returned Abel, " I have 
no idea whatever of that being the case. I 
never knew or heard of a Catholic that had ; 
but they are sensible, polite people, and know 
that it is not the best way of convincing to 
insist upon cramming things down people's 
throats, whether they like it or not. That is 
the plan I have been all along urging, as the 
best for us to go upcm ourselves, and the 
most likely means of bringing them to a 
knowledge of the truth. Let us wait till 
circumstances call upon us to speak, and 
then we will open out upon them with all 
plainness, but at the same time with all gen- 
/Jeoess." 

^And may it please the Lord Xo pio^pet 
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your efiprts!" said his mother, in pious 
ejaculation ; " for they are a lovely family, 
and are all, from the oldest to the youngest, 
so well behavedy so loving to one another, 
and so kind to everybody about them, that 
nothing would make me happier than to see 
them all gathered into the right fold, and ac- 
knowledging Abel as the shepherd that had 
brought back their wandering feet." 

" Well, have patience, mother ! have pa- 
tience !" said the eldest hope, while his coun- 
tenance lighted up with benevolent pleasure 
at the delightful anticipation. " I have a sort 
of inward conviction, that they were not sent 
here for nothing, but that good will come 
out^of it in the end. Only let us not be in 
too great a hurry. Besides, the time is not 
lost while we are waiting, for I am making 
use of it to strengthen my forces, and have 
been studying all the writers that have been 
thought to defend our cause the most ably, 
and have them already so at my tongue's 
/ end, that I believe iieivkex la^^t x^sst ^>v^- 
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ter could state an argument that I should not 
have an answer ready for !" 

'' May it please the Lord to give strength 
to your words, and strike conviction into their 
hearts !" again prayed the pious and kind- 
hearted matron. 

The matter was now agreed upon. Mr. 
Dtwiller went instructed to make proper 
acknowledgments to Julia for the kind o£fer, 
and assure her that they were happy to think 
of their boys having the advantage of so able 
an instructor; to which he added, in the sim- 
plicity of his heart, that he would be glad to 
make any consideration that she might think 
proper, for her trouble. Had this last point 
happened to be discussed before he left 
home, Abel, who had more knowledge of 
the world, as well as (in consequence of 
having had a more liberal education) a more 
refined turn of feeling, would have prevent- 
ed such a mistake being made ; but Julia 
respected the amiable simplicity of her neigh- 
bor'B character too much to petia\XViTa«^«a 
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to see the smile which struggled hard to play 
around her beautiful mouth, at the idea of 
her expecting remuneration for so gratuitous 
an offer, and simply said she should look to 
his sons alone for her reward,^ as it was they 
only who could give it ; and the worthy fa- 
ther returned home more delighted than ever 
with their elegant and courteous neighbor. 



& 
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CHAPTER V. 

The boys went to school, and came home 
every day more and more delighted with their 
new teacher. Zadoc declared that hq be- 
lieved she was one of the wisest women that 
ever lived, and Nathan made his poor mother 
tremble by saying, that if all Catholics were 
like the Ormonds, he did not care how many 
came into the neighborhood of Abeltown. 
The eldest son also, who, not from any mis- 
trust of the young school-mistress, but rather 
from a wish to witness her skill, was in the 
frequent habit of examining his brothers with 
regard to their studies, unhesitatingly assert- 
ed that she was one of the most talented 
females he had ever seen ; which assertion 
was Jnyariablj followed by a pious prayer 
/&?/ lie might be able to reacvxe Yiei itom 
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the abominations of popery; to which his 
mother never failed to respond a devout 
" Amen !" 

In this manner things had gone on quiet- 
ly and peaceably at Abeltown for several 
months. The spring, virhich had been near- 
ly matured before the arrival of the female 
part of the Ormond family, had given way 
before the blaze of sununer, which had, in 
its turn, been succeeded by the temperate 
skies and invigorating breezes of autumn, 
and Abel was beginning to consider in what 
way he could with the best effect contrive to 
draw Mr. Ormond into the lists of contro- 
versy, from which that gentleman had al- 
ways shrunk as if afraid of his ground, but 
from which the young minister fondly hoped 
to reap never-fading laurels, when a circum- 
stance occurred that assisted his wishes in 
an unhoped-for manner. This was the ar- 
rival of an itinerant Methodist preacher, who 
had long been in the habit of paying a ^eax* 
ly visit to Mr. DmUei, «xA ^^*Tis^%>»» 
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little community with one of his charitable 
discourses. 

Mr. Gearhart, this travelling compendium 
of all gospel wisdom, was a tall bony man 
of no yery prepossessing physiognomy, with 
a loud and coarse Yoice, and dictatorial and 
overbearing manner of speaking. As the 
Dtwillers and he were fax from agreeing on 
all doctrinal points, they each took credit to 
themselves for liberality in being able to join 
together in worship ; and the father of the 
settlement, on each visit of the preacher, 
had always gone round, with an air of great 
self-*complacency, among his tenants, work- 
people, and neighbors, to give them notice 
that Mr. Gearhart would preach at a cer- 
tain time ; adding, that though he was. not 
altogether guided by the true hght, there was 
so much fervor and piety in his discourses 
that they could not fail to be highly gratify* 
ing, and he hoped his brethren would Aot 
allow themselves to be so bigoted to their 
^ma particular preacher^ son tiio\x^\ifc ^%s^ 
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of his own, that they could not receive 
pleasure from another though a less enlight- 
ened minister. This duty on the present 
occasion was performed as it had heretofore 
been, and anxious to avoid any appearance 
of disrespect to the Ormonds, he proceeded 
to their dwelling, and meeting Mr. Ormond 
at the door, he announced to him the fact, 
that the renowned Mr. Gearhart would de- 
liver a discourse that evening at the meeting- 
house, where they would be happy to see 
him and his family. Mr. Ormond thanked 
him for the information, with his usual cour- 
tesy, but without saying that they either 
would or would not attend, and began imme- 
diately to speak to him on the subject of his 
farm, and after a little friendly chat, they 
parted on their usual terms of cordiality. 

It was presumed by the whole family of 

Dtwillers, that this great apostle would be 

unusually great on that occasion, as he had 

given a more than common portLou of tbkft 

/ day to meditation; toTYvaTixv%\i^^yiJi^'^s^^^' 
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of Abel's study, he had shut himself up, and 
had scarcely been seen the whole day. 
The family anticipated with great pleasure 
the enjoyment that was in store for them, in 
listening to the edifying flood of piety and 
saving grace which would be sure to fall 
from his tongue, and looked forward to the 
evening with impatience. 

When the time came, the great man is- 
sued from his place of retreat, with his mouth 
pursed up, and conveying that peculiar ex- 
pression which betokened that his mind was 
full, and that he did not wish to have his 
thoughts dissipated by any light or irrelevant 
discourse. They therefore walked in solemn 
state to the place of meeting, the preacher 
merely giving a slight nod of recognition to 
any one whoni he chanced to meet, and on 
arriving there, he immediately took his place 
at the desk, and covering his face with his 
hand, while his elbow rested on the arm of 
the Beat, he remained evidently in profound 
meditation, even after Mr. DVwiWeT^ vi\io «» 
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usual acted as precentor, had given out the 
psalm, and he and his assistants had sung to 
the end of its not very limited number of 
verses. He then rose to pray, and after 
having poured forth a variety of supplications 
suitable to the various wants and necessities 
of those around him, he began to pray for 
himself, and asked to be filled with such 
wisdom as would enable him to throw the 
thunderbolt of conviction against his weakly 
credulous brethren, who had permitted the 
wily serpent to coil itself round their hearts, 
only waiting a fitting moment to work their 
eternal destruction. 

At these words, Mr. Dtwiller might have 
been seen to exhibit great symptoms of un- 
easiness, his wife to clasp her hands and 
rock herself backward and forward, Abel to 
cover his face with his hand, as if ashamed 
to look up, whilst Zadoc and Nathan raised 
their heads and looked the speaker boldly in 
the face, as if ready to bid a bold defi&nce to 
/ bia assertion. The ipc^^et ^xAa^'^ "^c^ -ws^^^- 
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end gentleman read wiih great force and 
energy the thirty-second chapter of Exodua ; 
then saying that he had selected the follow- 
ing words from the ninth, a part of the tenth, 
and a portion of the twenty- seventh verses 
as his text, he read tiiem over again, for the 
further enlightenment of his hearers : 

"And the Lord said unto Moses, I have 
seen this people, and behold it is a stiff- 
necked people. 

" Now therefore let me alone, that my 
wrath may was hot against them, and that I 
may consume them ; 

" Thus saith the Lord God of Israel, Put 
every man his sword by his side, and go in 
and out from gate to gate throughout the 
camp, and s5ay every man his brother, and 
every man his companion, and every man 
his neighbor." 

After reading these words, emphasizing 

every deadly menace with peculiar energy, 

Jhe ciosed his book and commenced his dis- 

/ course. He began by a shoil aummarg oi 
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the ingratitude and rebelliousness of the Is- 
raelites, after the many and marvellous tokens 
of favor which they had received at the 
hands of the Almighty, and then dwelt with 
great force and energy on the weakness and 
supineness of Aaron, in yielding to the so- 
licitations of this wicked and rebeUious peo- 
ple, in countenancing their idolatrous wor- 
ship, or rather assisting in it by making 
them their golden calf; and then, sliding with 
great dexterity from the people of old to the 
circumstances of his present hearers, he de- 
scribed vnth great eloquence the happy state 
in which he had seen them the previous 
year, when they had appeared to him like a 
chosen people of God, brought from a land 
of bondage to one flowing with milk and 
honey, and dwelt with great force on the 
horror which he had experienced on his ar- 
rival this time, to find that their Aaron, their 
leader, had yielded to the temptations of Satan 
and admitted the gQlden calf among them. 
" Yea, my bxexhieiv,^^ \ifc ^tl$J^^\ss^^^^"'k^2^' 
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great feeling, the depth of which, the noise 
be made by beating the desk as he spoke 
plainly evinced, ''the impious, perfidious, 
and superstitious workers of idolatry are 
come among you, to transform your now 
pleasant garden into a spot fit only for the 
medium of hell ! Be not deceived by the 
false and flattering appearances that may be 
presented to you, for you know the arch 
demon is capable of assuming any shape 
that may best suit him ; but wherever you 
see one of his agents, gird on the sword of 
faith, and fight, brother against brother, 
companion against companion, neighbor 
against neighbor, rather than let the idolatry 
of popery creep in among you. Oh, my 
brethren ! be not backward in opposing the 
vile impostor in his garb of false religion, 
as he comes fawning, and courting, and 
offering bribes ! What did Jesus say, when 
he ofiered him all the kingdoms of the earth 
if he would kneel down and worship him ? 
^Get thee behind me, Satan? AxmI n«\v%X 
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were the instructions that the Lord gave to 
the children of Israel? That they should 

* every man put his sword by his side, and 
go in and out from gate to gate, and slay 
every man his brother :' mark, my brethren, 

* every man his brother,' e>en the child of 
the same mother, that gave himself life, 
rather than let the demon of idolatry remain 
among them. And what is popery but the 
demon of idolatry, however plausible may 
be its outward appearance? Remember, 
the Lord did not say, ' Spare that man be- 
cause his speech is smooth,' or 'that one, 
because he will make thy lands more valu- 
able,' or * the other, because he will educate 
thy children.' No, my beloved brethren, 
rather let your children remain in ignorance, 
except so far as they may learn by hearing 
the gospel preached to them; but hold 
no feUowship with the worshipper of idols. 
Whether those idols be of gold, or marble, 
or brass, drive them all far from you, if you v 
would retain the land oi YioiWii ^^x^^^Vrs^^X 
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has given unto you ; for, what saith the 
Lord of those that worshipped the golden 
calf? Have we not heard, my brethren, that 
these were his words ? — * Let me alone, that 
my wrath may wax hot against them, and 
that I may consume them.' Oh, then, be- 
loved brethren, be wise in time ! Drive 
away the idolatrous fiend, gently if you can 
— ^for far be it from me to advocate persecu- 
tion and the sword, if milder means will do 
— ^but I say, drive the demon away ! Let 
him not have footing among ye !" 

We have refrained from interrupting this 
eloquent harangue, by taking any note of the 
groans and "Amens" that burst from the 
hearers at various intervals ; or yet of Za- 
doc and Nathan, who, after having exchanged 
various signs of impatience and disgust with 
each other, agreed to rise, and walk very 
deliberately out of the room, a circumstance 
which did not pass unimproved by the speak- 
^ er, as furnishing him with visible and une- 
quirocal proofs of the effects oi \\iot Aan-V 
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gerous associates, and of the rapidity with 
which they were drawing their unfortunate 
victims headlong into the deep and fathom- 
less pit of perdition. It cannot but be ac- 
knowledged that the Rev. Mr. Gearhart 
rather lost than gained influence with the 
majority of his hearers from this mighty dis- 
course, especially with the family of Dtwil- 
lers, and a few of the most moderate and 
kindly disposed; but as in all societies, where 
various dispositions are to be found, the 
demons of envy, malice, and all uncharita- 
bleness, are but too sure to creep in, so had 
they occasionally shown their cloven feet 
even in the little community of Abeltown. 

Among those who were the most apt to 
give these evil spirits a welcome was Mrs. 
Josiah Litherbarrow. This good lady, a 
coarse, hard-featured, red-faced woman, 
with a large form, and strong masculine 
voice, had ever evinced decided hostility to- 
wards the Ormonds, and to Julia in particu- 
Jar. She had three dau^Xet^^ ^ ^^ yk.xs5SML 
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riageable age, and though even her partiality 
could not persuade her into the belief that 
they had any thing very prepossessing about 
them, being all strikingly like their mother, 
yet as they were the only young women in 
the place that made any pretensions to gen- 
tility, she had persuaded herself that the 
young minister would from actual necessity 
be obliged to select one of them for a help- 
mate ; and after he had set the example, the 
probability was that it would be followed by 
Abner ; and she brought herself to so firm a 
belief that this would be the case, that when 
Julia Ormond. appeared she seemed to re- 
gard her as one come to deprive her chil- 
dren of their legitimate right. She had 
conscientiously, as she said, abstained from 
visiting the strangers, and had also used her 
utmost endeavors to prevent Mrs. Dtwiller 
from being more hospitable ; and when that 
proved inefifectual, she left no opportunity 
unimproved of throwing out every species 
of invective against hex popiaYi iv«v)^at%^ 
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and of casting suspicions on Julia as an art* 
ful and wily instrument in the hands of Sa-> 
tan to lure and entrap the inexperienced and 
unsuspecting. With a mind so disposed it 
cannot but be believed that the oration she 
had just listened to was highly acceptable ; 
and that when the minister came down firom 
the desk, she was one of the first to advance 
and thank him for his edifying and soul-stir- 
ring discourse. 

*' I am thankful," said the man of God, 
with an air of pompous and ofifended digni- 
ty, " that there are still some among you that 
are willing to hear the truth, for I almost 
expected at one time, that before I had fin- 
ished what I felt, the Lord had called upon 
me to say, that I should be left to speak it 
to the bare walls." 

" That could never be as long as me and 
mine had the power of listening," returned 
the lady ; '' and indeed if what you had said 
had even been less acceptable than it was, I 
hope a child of mine -woviViL A^V3^\«^^ 
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known better than to treat a minister of the 
gospel with such disrespect.'* 

" My boys did not behave properly," said 
Mr. Dtwiller, who, till he had heard the al- 
lusion made to his sons, had remained in his 
place, instead of going forward, as was his 
custom, to meet and thank the minister on 
his descent from the desk ; " but consider- 
ing the obligations they are under to our new 
neighbors, I should almost have been sorry 
if they could have stayed to listen to any 



more." 



(( 



Then, I suppose, brother Dtwiller, you 
have no intention of crushing the serpent in 
its birth, and punishing these shameless boys 
of yours for their shocking conduct." 

'* I could not find it in my heart to punish 
them for being grateful to those who have 
been kind to them," returned the father o 
the rebellious youths, very quietly 

** Ah ! there it is !" exclaimed Mrs. Lit! 
erbarrow ; " you know," she continue 
turning to her husband to atlesl vVi^ tmtk 
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what she asserted, and for reasons which we 
will not stop to investigate, she never made 
such an appeal in vain, '* you know I always 
foretold how it would be. These cunning 
papists, with all the arts to which they have 
been so well trained, would soon draw the 
young and beUeving into their snares, and 
these, in their turn, would act like decoy 
ducks, in drawing in the older and more ex- 
perienced. I have said it all along, and 
it is coming true, even sooner than I ex- 
pected." 

" Well ! come, brother Gearhart," said 
Mr. Dtwiller, who did not feel much dis- 
posed to enter into a contest with one so 
long-sighted; *'I believe we may as well 
be walking home. I see my wife is waiting 
for us." 

" And your son, too, I see," returned the 
greatly-offended preacher, casting a look of 
no very friendly import on his brother min- 
ister ; '' but, I think, if my friends here can 
acco/zunodate me, 1 V\W xaJ&a ^ "^^^ ^^5^' 
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them to-night," and as he spoke he turned 
an inquiring look upon Mrs. Litherbarrow. 

^' Accommodate you ! yes, indeed, and 
will be proud to do so," returned the lady ; 
^^ and if it was even less convenient than it 
is, I would willingly lie on the floor all night 
to accommodate one that has taken so much 
pains to save the souls of me and mine." 

Mr. Dtwiller felt but little disposed to 
remonstrate against this arrangement, and 
wishing the minister and his grateful hostess 
" a good night," he joined his wife and son, 
and they returned home, in silent thoughtful- 
ness, fcxr each one was too much occupied 
with the events of the evening to be disposed 
for conversation. 
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CHAPTER VL 

*^ If I had not invited them to come and 
hear him," said Mr. Dtwiller, as be sat the 
next morning at breakfast, surrounded by 
his family, and speaking in a tone of deep 
mortification ; '* but I am afraid they may 
think I wanted to insult them.** 

*' They will not think any such thing, fa- 
ther," said Nathan, his eyes kindling with 
generous warmth as he spoke. *'It was 
only the other day that Miss Julia spoke 
pretty sharply to Ferdinand for saying that 
whenever he saw Mrs. Litherbarrow, she 
looked at him as if she wished both he and 
all that belonged to him were hanged. She 
said it was considered a great sin in their 
religion to form severe judgments, and that he 
must remember that the blessed Saviour hail x 
said, ' Judge not, that ye \>e tl^X 'y^^*^^* ^ ^ 
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**What! do they quote scripture?" ask 
ed Abner, with great simplicity. 

" There is no sect, my son," returned the 
father, "that does not bring forward the 
scriptures in support of all that they profess. 
Even the Millerites quote scripture in sup- 
port of their extraordinary faith." 

As the father said this, Zadoc dropped 
his knife and fork, and sat some time as if 
in deep thought. 

"What is the matter with you, Zade?" 
asked his mother. " Have you swallowed 
something that hurts you ?" 

" No !" replied the boy ; " but I am won- 
dering if everybody thinks they have scrip- 
ture authority for what they believe, who is 
to determine which is right ?' 

" Why, them that are enhghtened in the 
true faith, to be sure," answered his mother, 
unhesitatingly. 

" Yes, but I want to know who is to de- 
termme which is the true faith," returned 
the young inquirer. " If they a\\ y^oh^ V 
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they take their faith from scripture, and yet 
all differ, and some of them so very much, 
as to be thought idolaters and blasphemers, 
as the papists are, or all a set of madmen, 
as the Millerites are, who is to determine 
which is in the right ? That is what I want 
to know," continued the boy, with a perplex- 
ed expression of countenance. 

" You must pay respect to your father's 
judgment, Zade," said Mrs. Dtwiller, " and 
give him credit for knowing what is right." 

** But I have heard father, many a time, 
say, that both Mr. Ormond and Miss Julia 
are very learned, and know a hundred times 
more than he does, on every subject that 
they ever talk upon, and how am I to know 
that they do not understand better about re- 
ligion too ?" 

'* Save us !" exclaimed the mother, rais- 
ing her eyes in pious horror. " What will 
become of the boy, if he begins to talk this 
way !" 
. " It 18 not that 1 do not \>fe\ve^^ i^^^ej^ >s\ 
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right, and the Ormonds wrong," said the 
warm-hearted boy, who could not bear the 
idea of making his mother uneasy ; ^' I only 
want to know how father found out that he 
was right. He must have had some rule to 
go by, for I have often heard him say, that 
grandfather was not of the way of thinking 
that he is." 

" I read and thought a great deal, Zade," 
rejoined the father, '' and did not consider it 
enough that my father said a thing, when it 
was upon the important subject of eternal 
salvation, but was determined to read and 
judge for myself, and came at last, with the 
Lord's assistance, to a knowledge of the 
truth." 

"That's the very thing that I want to 
hear, how you knew that you had come to 
the truth. There must have been some sign 
for you to know it by." 

. " I had nothing but the conviction that I 
felt within, that I was right," replied the 
' /ather. 
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^'But, no doubt, Mr. Gearhart has the 
same conyiction that he is right, and yet you 
don't both think alike. Now what I want to 
know is, whether religion has really been 
left without any more certain rule, tlian just 
for every man to determine for himself whe- 
ther he was right or not ?" 

" Abel ! why don't you speak ?" asked 
the mother, in rather an impatient tone. 
'' You are a regularly-taught minister of the 
gospel, and can surely answer a boy of fif- 
teen 1" 

" Indeed, mother, the question is a more 
difficult one than you imagine, and involves 
one of the most important articles of faith 
in the Catholic church." 

''Has Miss Julia been giving you any 
lessons on the subject ?" inquired the father, 
with an expression of no small alarm on his 
countenance. 

^*No, never!" replied the boy, with a 

look that struck conviction of his truth mto 

y the minds of all wlio \ieaidL\v\£CL« 
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^'She has sometimes/' saidNathan, ^' when 
we have happened to ask her a question, 
said, ' That is a subject on which your father 
and I think differently ; I would, therefore, 
rather talk to him about it than you.' " 

'^ Nothing could be more proper than 
that," said the matron, greatly appeased. 
" It is just as I always thought of her ; and 
as long as she only talks to your father and 
Abel, I have no fear of her doing any harm." 

" Miss Ormond do any harm !" exclaimed 
both the young pupils together, whose admi- 
ration of their teacher amounted to little short 
of reverence. " If everybody were as good 
as she is, this would be a fine world to live 
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Stop till you see how you are received 
in school to-day," said Mr. Dtwiller. '^ After 
the manner that they were insulted last night, 
and especially after my having invited them 
to come and hear the dispourse, I would not 
be surprised if you were turned right away. ** 
**I am not ajfraid," said tVie 1aio\ixcx% -rot/ 
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one voice, and rising from the breakfast- 
table as they spoke, they took their hats and 
books, and proceeded to school. 

"That Zade is not a boy to take any 
thing for granted,^' said the father, half 
pleased and half angry at his son's perseve- 
ring qaeries. " He must see the far end of 
every thing." 

" He is right, if he only inquires with a 
proper spirit," said the young minister, " and 
not set down that Mr. Gearhart is wrong, 
merely because he tried to prove the Or- 
monds were so." 

" You should not say that he tried to prove 
them wrong," said Abner ; " for he only as- 
serted they were, without producing one ar- 
gument to prove it." 

"What!" cried his mother in astonish- 
ment, " when he gave us scripture authority 
by reading to us the anger of the Lord 
against idolaters !" 

" But it remains to be proved that the-^ 
are idolaters.^* 
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"Not convinced after what I saw my- 
self!" cried his mother. "Did I not see 
her kneeling at an altar, before a crucifix, 
and an image of the Virgin Mary ? What 
stronger proof would you need to convince 
you r 

" I cannot tell," replied the young man, 
whose peculiar characteristic was gentle- 
ness and forbearance ; " but I shall need 
some stronger proof, before I can believe 
such a man as Mr. Ormond to be an idola- 
ter." 

" It does indeed put one's faith to a severe 
test," said Abel ; " and I must confess that 
brother Gearhart, by going so far, has had a 
very different effect upon my mind from what 
he intended." 

"Save us!" cried the good lady. "I 
believe you are all falling into the hands of 
Satan together !" 

" Would you be sorry, mother," asked the 
young /ninister, with a smile, " to think that 
Julia Ormond was not the blasphemovx^ VioV \ 
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ater that she, with the rest of her family, was 
pronounced to be last night ?" 

"Sorry, Abel! How can you talk so? 
You know that I admire Julia Ormond more 
than I ever did any young woman in my 
Ufe ; and I might say that I love her almost 
as much as if she was my own daughter. 
But that is no reason why I would like to 
see you all turn idolaters." 

" Neither is it any reason, mother, be- 
cause we do not wish to hear the Ormonds 
so grossly abused, that we should all turn 
Catholics. For my part, I believe it is a 
thing absolutely impossible that I could ever 
turn Catholic, and I have no doubt it is 
equally so with the rest of the family." 

" Well, if that is the case," returned the 
anxious parent, greatly comforted by her 
son's assertion, ** I am very willing to own 
that I think Mr. Gearhart went a great deal 
too far." 

" And I am not only willing but anxious 
to tell Mr. Ormond l\vaXl\!tisJ«.^;'' 'iwA^^ss^s^ 
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husband ; '' and I mean to go over this even- 
ing, (it is no use to go sooner, for I know 
that he is from home to-day,) to tell him so ; 
and as I mean to try to draw him on to 
speaking on the subject of religion, I would 
like you to be with me, Abel." 

" With all my heart," returned the minis- 
ter ; *' I should like nothing better than to 
have an opportunity of convincing him, as I 
hope I could do, that he is harboring false 
views on the subject of religion." It was 
therefore agreed that the apostle of truth and 
his father should walk over immediately after 
supper to Mr. Ormond's, to offer the requi- 
site apology ; and by way of judging what 
their reception was likely to be, they looked 
anxiously for the return of the boys, to hear 
from them what had been said of the dis- 
course, of the nature of which they doubted 
not there were- many who would be eager to 
inform them. When the boys came home, 
bowever^ they said the subject had never 
been wentionedf and to judge b^ l\i^ Toaxv* 
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ners of the whole family, they would say, 
that the Ormonds were all of them perfectly 
unconscious of having been held up, as they 
had been, in a light so frightful and dan- 
gerous. 



/ 



\ 



78 JULIA ORMOND. 



CHAPTER VII. 

When Mr. Dtwiller and his son Abel 
made their visit to the Ormonds, which they 
did at rather a late hour, for the purpose of 
allowing time for the younger children to be in 
bed, and the business of a large family so far 
dispatched as to secure a quiet uninterrupt- 
ed conversation, they were shown into the 
room which answered the double purpose of 
library and school-room. It was fitted up 
with simplicity, but likewise with great 
taste. Large bookcases neatly made of wal- 
nut, lined the chief part of the walls, and 
were well filled with volumes all bound 
alike, in neat but unexpensive bindings ; and 
the tops, at regular intervals, were ornament- 
ed with small pedestals, on which were 
'placed busts of various distinguished men, 
chj'effjr those who had fallen maTtyia Xo xSaavc \ 
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reUgion, such as Sir Thomas More, South- 
well, and others. The tables and chairs 
were Ukewise of walnut, and the floor was 
covered with a well-painted but simple- 
patterned oilcloth. 

On entering, they found Mr. Ormond busy 
reading, and Julia and Susan sitting beside 
him, engaged with their needle, while the 
boys, who were their sister's pupils, were 
seated at a table in a comer of the room, 
studying their lessons, and the elder ones 
were variously employed, some reading, 
some writing ; and two were deeply engaged 
making a new-fashioned fishing-line, with 
which their father said they meant to catch 
fish enough to manure the farm, to which 
Julia added, that it was a contrivance they 
had hit upon to drive her and Susan away, 
by making the odor of the place intolerable, 
so that they might once more have liberty- 
hall. With jokes like these, the first few 
minutes after the entrance of father and son 
were engaged, till al lewgicL "^^^ \yw^^^ 
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who had all the time been preparing himself 
for commencing the grand object of his mis- 
sion, bracing himself up and hemming two 
or three times, said : " I came here this eve- 
ning, Mr. Ormond, expressly to make an, 
apology to you, for having invited you and 
your family to attend our little meeting last 
night." 

'' I do not see that any apology is neces- 
sary for an act of politeness," returned the 
master of the house, in a courteous tone. 

" Why, have you not heard of the kind of 
discourse that was delivered?" asked the 
land proprietor in surprise. 

'^ I heard a few of the striking passages, I 
believe," returned the other, smiling. 

" Then I am sure your feelings must have 
been very much hurt, at the idea of my in- 
viting you to come and hear such language." 

" Oh, not at all !" replied Mr. Ormond, 
laughing good-temperedly. " In the first 
^ place, I bad no suspicion of your anticipating 
/^<? Jr/nd of sermon that would be dcVWete^, 
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and in the next, it would not, I assure you, 
have had the effect you imagine, on the 
minds of any of us, if we had heard it." 

"Oh! it could not but have been very 
painful to have heard yourselves spoken of 
as idolaters and blasphemers !" 

" The truth is, we are so accustomed to 
such things, that we are become pretty cal- 
lous to them." 

" I can hardly imagine anybody to be cal- 
lous to such awful charges," said Mr. Dtwil- 
ler, in a tone of extreme astonishment. 

" Would you think it worth while to be 
angry with a man who said you were a bad 
farmer ?" asked Mr. Ormond. 

" No ! certainly not, for I would be sure 
he either did not understand any thing about 
farming himself, or had never taken the 
trouble of making himself acquainted with 
the manner in which I manage my farm." 

"Then apply this to the subject' of 
religion, and you will understand pretty 
weU what are our iee\\xi%% ^Vix iss^^x "^^ 
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those who attack ns on the subject of our 

faith.'* 

" But, though you may be forbearing to 
those who treat the subject candidly, it can 
hardly be expected that you should be equal- 
ly so, to those who use violent and inflam- 
matory language,** returned the good-natured 
disciple of Luther. 

"Do you know," said Mr. Onncmdy 
"that I consider such people among our 
best friends ?" 

" How can that be ?"' exclaimed the aston- 
ished Lutheran. 

" The Scriptures say," replied the master 
of the house, " that ' those who are not with 
us are against us ;' but I will venture to say, 
those who are against us are for us." 

" That is a way of reasoning that I know 
nothing about," said Mr. Dtwiller, veith great 
simplicity, 

" Allow me to ask you, my good neigh- 
bor/' said the other in a friendly tone, " to 
reject upon the subject a momenl, «Xid.iliAtL 
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tell me, whether either you or your family 
were any less kindly disposed towards us 
on account of what you heard last night ?" 

Mr. Dtwiller turned his eyes within, as if 
taking an internal review, and the next mo- 
ment he said, " I cannot say that we were ; 
and as for' myself I must acknowledge, that 
I never came into your house with such 
kind feelings as I did to-night ; for I was so 
sorry to think of your having been so much 
abused." 

"And such will ever be the feelings of 
amiable and well-disposed people, when they 
hear violent invectives poured out, without 
arguments or proofs to support them." 

" I don't approve of that ; I am in favor 
of cool dispassionate argument, but yet many 
people are fond of that kind of violence, and 
take it as an excuse for following their own 
bad passions." 

*' That may be, and indeed is true, and 
sometimes the innocent suffer from it ; but 
atai I say, those people aie lot a3a» ^\isss.^ 
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there is one martyr, there are a hundred 
converts." 

" The word ' convert' is hatdly a proper 
one to use ; they can hardly be called con- 
verts, who are only led by pity to look^upon 
you with more charity/' 

" True ! but if their pity, or their sense 
of justice, or whatever it may be, should lead 
them to inquire into our doctrines, and they 
become convinced that we have the best and 
highest authority for what we believe, you 
will then, I presume, admit that they are 
converts." 

" Perhaps they might be considered so by 
some ; but, Mr. Ormond, though I do not 
wish to say any thing that miay appear un- 
civil, I do not like to hear the word ' con- 
vert' applied to one who had left the true for 
a false reUgion." 

'' But if the person in question happened 

to be a Methodist, or a Baptist, or a Quaker, 

OT of any other denomination except that 'of 

46e Lutheran, I suppose, Mr. l>\;79TL\tet^ -^cml 
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would be equally unwilling to acknowledge 
that he belonged to the true faith ?" 

" Oh, no !" cried the father of the settle- 
ment, *' not equally unwilling ; for though 
they, are mistaken in their views, we all 
agree in---" 

''In abusing the poor Catholics," inter- 
rupted Mr. Ormond, though in a perfectly 
good-tempered voice, " and in denying them 
the privilege of being heard in their own 
defence. A Methodist will discuss with 
a Lutheran points on which they disa- 
gree, or they will either of them enter into 
an amicable dispute with a Quaker; an 
Episcopalian, or a Unitarian, nay, even a 
Jew, or a Mahometan, I believe, might lay 
claim to their charity and forbearance. To 
the Catholic alone is that privilege forbid- 
den." 

" You must not, Mr. Ormond," said Abel, 
who had hitherto remained a silent but not 
careless Ustener, '' ascribe such illibei^ity 
to mj father, for 1 aaswi^ '^wi ^^\^a&^ss^Vs 

- 
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been an earnest wish of his to converse with 
you upon the subject of your religious opin« 
ions, and the authority that you conceive 
yourselves to possess for them." 

" Yes !" rejoined the father, " it was my 
determination to endeavor to draw you on to 
this subject, this evening, that made me re- 
quest Abel to come with me ; for as he has 
had nothing to do but to read and study the 
most of his life, it is natural that he should 
be readier at the business of controversy 
than I am." 

^^ It is a subject on which we are always 
glad when we meet with any one that is 
willing to hear us," said Mr. Ormond, '' for 
we conceive that when our rule of faith is 
once established, all serious objections to 
the Catholic faith are overcome." 

'^ It will give me real pleasure to hear 
your arguments," returned Abel, in a tone 
of respectful sincerity. 

"I beheve," said Mr. Ormond, "I must 
turn you over to Julia for an expVauaXioiv of 



JTJLIA ORMOND., 87 

what we conceive to be our unerring rule of 
faith, which she can give you as clearly as I 
can ; for I have an engagement to which I 
must now attend, and therefore beg you to 
excuse me ;" and as he spoke, he rose from 
his seat, and was going to the door, when 
Mr. Dtwiller stopped him by saying with a 
smile, 

" And are you willing that we should dis- 
pute the point with the young lady ?" 

"Perfectly so," replied the father; "I 
leave my daughter entirely to your mercy, 
but beg that you will dispute every inch of 
ground with her.** 

" But suppose we were to convert her P* 
ccmtinued the landholder of Abeltown. 

" I will forgive you,*' returned the other. 
" Nay more ; if you convert Julia, I promise 
that I and the rest of my children will follow 
her,'* and so saying, he wished his visiters 
a good evening, and closed the door. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

" That is always my fiather's way," said 
Julia, laughing, and turning to Susan as she 
spoke, *^ He is sure to make his escape 
when he finds that, he is likely to be drawn 
into controversy." 

" Perhaps," said Mr. Dtwiller, casting a 
sly look towards his son, " he does not like 
the idea of being worsted." 

'* I believe he has not much fear of that 
kind," replied bis young hostess, ''but he 
has a particular dislike to any thing that has 
the appearance of disputing." 

" We have no right to complain, when he 
has left us so fair an antagonist," said Abel, 
in whose mind gallantry and pride were hold- 
ing a pretty equal content, for though struck 
fvhh the beauty, grace, and intelligence of 
/Ae lovely creature who sat beioie \iVai^\x\a 
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self-consequence was a good deal wounded 
at the idea of being expected to enter into a 
theological dispute with a young girl, and to 
throw away his academical knowledge on so 
mere a novice. 

" Well done, Abel !'' said Mr. Dtwiller, 
as soon as he saw through bis son's pun ; 
and fearful of Julians not being equally ready 
at discovering it, and thus the wit of his first 
bom be lost, he added, ^' but perhaps Miss 
Julia's modesty will not let her see the full 
meaning of that compliment." 

** Do not imagine I am so undiscrimina- 
ting,^ said the young lady, with a sweet but 
perfectly unembarrassed smile, and then as 
if anxious to turn the conversation from her- 
self, she continued : '^ I suppose Zadoc has 
prevailed upon you to make some inquiries, 
into what we consider to be the right rule of 
faith, for he has been very anxious to con- 
verse with me on the subject, but I have al- 
ways told him that I would rather talt t<i 
you than him." 
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''So I understand; and I was much 
obliged to you for your politeness, for he is 
a young, inexperienced boy, and might ea* 
sily be misled in his judgment. It is very 
different with Abel here, who has had the 
best opportunities of learning, as well as 
having come to riper years, and, of course, 
being better able to decide on the merits of 
an argument.** 

''Zadoc told me," said Miss Ormond, 
" that he had tried very hard, this morning, to 
learn from you what was the guide by which 
people were to find out whether their inter- 
pretation of the scriptures was the right one, 
but that he had not been able to obtain a 
satisfactory answer." 

'* Why, yes, he did plague us a good deal 
at breakfast time about it, and I was sorry 
to find him so self-willed upon the subject ; 
for though I told him that reading the sacred 
writings, and reflecting, coolly and dispas- 
sJonate]y, on the subject, was the only waj 
fo £nd out the truth, and the end iot yjW 
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the scriptures were given to us, he still did 
not seem satisfied ; and I cannot tell how it 
happened, for he has had a remarkable fond- 
ness for reading the Bible ever since he was 
able to read at all.'* 

" If you allow every man to have a right 
to take his own judgment as a guide to the 
truth," said Julia, " I suppose, sir, you are 
willing to acknowledge the Quakers to be 
correct when they profess to be led by an 
inward light and motion of God's Spirit, 
communicated to each individual." 

" Oh ! not at all," cried the other ; " we 
all know what absurdities their unerring 
spirit has led them into, and into how many 
sects they have become divided by following 
their holy spirit," and he gave a sort of de- 
risive laugh as he spoke. '^ That is very 
different from reading the scriptures, and ta- 
king them as a guide and help to the reason 
that God has given to his creatures. Only 
let every man judge dispassionately, and not 
I from the dictates oi Vv\a c^xw-aiL xaxxssfc^ -kssSj^ 
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he will, no doubt, 6nd the truth which is in 
Jesii«." 

"But when you consider, my dear sir, 
the pains that have been taken, especially 
of late years, to distribute Bibles, by hun- 
dreds of thousands, how do you account for 
the increased number of strange sects and 
reforming Christians that have arisen ?* 

" Oh, that all arises from the pride and 
presumption of human nature, which leads 
men to be anxious to distinguish theipselves, 
and to be at the head, which they find an 
excuse for, by wresting and distorting pas- 
sages of scripture to their own particular 
purposes.'* 

" But if the Scriptures were an unerring 
guide, would they be able to do this ?^ ask- 
ed his young antagonist, gently. 

" Why, yes ! man's proud and car- 
nal nature will show itself through every 
thing." 

" Then does not this prove that they re- 
^u/re some more certain, some mote \M\et- 
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ring guide to direct them ?" again asked the 
fair interrogator. 

" What ! a more certain and unerring 
guide than the word of God and the reason 
with which he has endowed man, and made 
him Uttle less than angels ?" asked her an- 
tagonist in return. 

'^ If Jesus had intended that the New Tes- 
tament should be our only guide, may we 
not believe that he would have written it 
himself, and in such a manner that it could 
not possibly be wrested or twisted so as to 
serve any one's bad passions : besides which, 
the learning to read would have been en- 
joined upon all as one of his most important 
precepts ; but instead of that we know that 
HE never wrote any thing, nor are we ever 
told that HE commanded his apostles to 
write what he taught, but only to preach it ; 
in which business they spent their lives 
preaching the religion of Christ from Judea 
to Spain on one side, and to India on the 
other; estabhahing cWicVve^ '^iNx^i^:^^^ ^^\ 
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went, and, as the scriptures tell us, commend- 
ing their doctrine to faithful men, whom they 
empowered to teach others also.** 

** But still I do not see that this prorves we 
are not to use our judgment in reading the 
word of God ; if it did, I cannot understand 
why it was given to us at alL" 

^' That we should read, and use our un- 
derstanding in reading is one thing, but that 
we should believe that in doing so, we learn 
the entire, clear, and whole religion of Jesus 
Christ, is another," said Julia, whose fine 
countenance began to glow with animation, 
as her feelings became excited. '' If our 
Saviour had left us nothing but his bare, 
written word, and that too only handed down 
to us in bits and scraps by others, would be 
not, instead of the consummate wisdom 
which he displays on all occasions, hare 
shown himself much less cautious than any 
human legislatcMr we have ever heard of? for 
}jsre they not all found it necessary to appoint I 
tn'banale to (determine the mewan^ oi \!ftft I 
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laws, as well as magistrates to execute them ? 
Can we, then, imagine that the great Law- 
giver of the uniyerse would leave his peo- 
ple without some surer guide, ' to the one 
sheepfold of the one shepherd,' than man's 
erring judgment, which you yourself ac- 
knowledge is apt to be warped by his bad 
passions ?" 

" Abel !" said the father, turning round 
rather sharply to his son, " you are letting 
Miss Julia have all the talk to herselfl If 
you are doing this out of politeness, just be- 
cause your opponent is a lady, you should 
remember that truth ^ is no respecter of per- 
sons,' and that we must fight for it, even 
against the young and beautiful." 

" Oh ! certainly," returned the young the- 
ologian ; ^^ I want no concessions to be made 
to me on account of either my youth or my 
sex. Let what I say merely be taken for 
what it is worth, without considering from 
whom it came." 

"Would you not," asked \Jci<&^w»k%\ssssir 
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istGTy who showed himself far from anxious 
to enter the lists against his adversary, " by 
imposing any other guide than those deriyed 
from reason and the scriptures, destroy that 
right of free inquiry which is the undoubted 
privilege of all men ?" 

** If all are to be left to the free and un- 
influenced exercise of their own judgments, 
you ought to avoid all articles of faith, all 
catechisms, sermons, and every other spe- 
cies of religious instruction ; and the distri- 
bution of Bibles should be the only means 
used to spread the knowledge of reUgion in 
the world. But many Protestant divines 
have well exposed this absurdity. Bishop 
Marsh says : * The poor (who constitute the 
bulk of mankind) cannot, without assistance, 
understand the scriptures ;' but on this be- 
ing afterwards remarked upon, he qualified 
it by saying, that he meant only as regards 
the establishment of religion ; but surely, if 
they cannot understand the scriptures, it 
fvj// be of little service to lYiem \jo be ia- . 
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structed regarding the mere establishment 
of religion. This is still more strongly in- 
sisted upon by a Dr. Balguy, another Eng- 
lish divine, whose writings I can at this 
moment refer to," said Julia, and she imme- 
diately took a book from a shelf, and read 
the following : 

" The opinions of the people are and must 
be founded more on authority than reason. 
Their parents, their teachers, their govern- 
ors, in a great measure, determine for them 
what they are to believe and what to prac- 
tise. The same doctrines uniformly taught, 
the same rites constantly performed, make 
such an impression on their minds, that they 
hesitate as little in admitting the articles of 
their faith, as in receiving the most estab- 
lished maxims of common life." 

"And afterwards," continued Julia, "in 
speaking of controverted points of scripture, 
he says, in reference to the people at large, 
* Would you have them think for themselves? 
WouJd you have them V\e^x wA fti^^v^^ "^^X 
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controversies of the learned ? Would you 
have them enter into the depths of criticisni» 
of logic, of scholastic divinity ? You might 
as well expect them to compute an eclipse, 
or decide between the Cartesian or Newto- 
nian philosophy. Nay, I will go further : 
for I take upon myself to say, there are more 
men capable, in some competent degree, of 
understanding Newton's philosophy, than of 
forming any judgment at all concerning the 
abstruser questions of metaphysics and the- 
ology.' I^ then," said the young female 
theologian, '^ it is so impossible a thing for 
tlie vulgar and uneducated to decide on such 
questions, can we imagine either that He, 
without whose knowledge a sparrow falleth 
not to the ground, would leave by far the 
larger proportion of his creatures without 
any means of knowing the truths of salva- 
tion, or make them dependent on the erring 
judgment of their fellow-creatures, which we 
know has led so many into persecutions, 
bloodshed, and every species oi mcpix:^ T 
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" But why," asked Abel, " may not the 
respective ministers of the different sects 
teach their congregations, as well as a Cath- 
lic clergyman can give instruction to those 
under his ministry ?" 

'* Because the one derives his own in- 
structions from man, the other from God !" 
replied Julia, with energy. 

" I should be glad to hear your authority 
for that assertion," said Abel, smiling. 

" You shall have it with pleasure," replied 
his fair opponent. But as she prepared to 
give it, Mr. Dtwiller happened to turn his | 
head a little to one side, when to his sur- 
prise and no small mortification, he saw his 
son Zadoc almost close to his elbow, appa- 
rently, drinking in every word that was ut- 
tered. An undefined feeling of he scarcely 
knew what, made the good man uneasy at 
finding his younger son had heard their un- 
successful attempts at baffling this young 
advocate for the faith of her fathers ; for 
though he could not say xSwaX Av^\>a.^ ^'^'^- 
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vinced him they were wrong, she certainly 
had shown him that it would be very diffi- 
cult to prove that she was so ; and he saw 
that this conviction was strongly impressed 
on the mind of the young boy, whose coun- 
tenance" was flushed, and the whole expres- 
sion of whose face exhibited a high degree 
of excitement. " We must stop for this 
evening, Abel," said he to his eldest son, 
before Julia had time to proceed; "it is 
getting late, and your mother, you know, 
complained of not feeUng very well. We 
must take another time for hearing what Miss 
Julia has to say upon this subject." 

" Whenever you please," said the young 
hostess, quietly but courteously. 

" I shall be anxious to hear how ypu 
prove your last assertion," said Abel ; " for 
I must confess that, though not convinced, I 
have been pleased and interested, for you 
have placed the subject in a different point 
of view from what I have hitherto been ac- 
customed to contemplate it.'* \ 
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" I know very well how it is," returned Ju- 
lia, laughing. " You have been in the habit 
of reading all that could be said against the 
Catholics, but never gave them a chance of 
saying any thing for themselves." 

" Ay ! that's it !" said Zadoc, in a tone 
of exultation ; " you have only listened to 
one side of the question, without remember- 
ing that 'one side is good till another's 
heard.'" 

" We will trouble you again before long," 
said the young minister, as he rose from his 
seat. 

" I shall be ready whenever you choose 
to call upon me, to give my reason for the 
faith that is in me," returned the young lady, 
smiling. Aiid bowing, they took their leave. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The sermon of Mr. Gearhart, though 
highly exciting, and though it made a con* 
siderable impression at the time on the minds 
of the small community at Abeltown, would 
soon have been forgotten and its influence lost 
under that of Mr. Ormond's urbanity of man- 
ner, his daughter's unassuming loveliness, 
and the pleasing and cheerful countenances 
and obliging behavior of the other branches 
of the family, had not the officious Mrs. 
Litherbarrow used her utmost endeavors to 
keep up the remembrance of the powerful 
appeals and energetic remonstrances that 
they had heard from the apostle of God. 
Frequently had she promised the great man, 
before he left them, that she would not only 
/cherish in her own heart all the good advice 
Ae had given, and carefully shxitv ^\ *\xv\.«t- 
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course with the idolatrous family, but she 
would, by frequently reminding those around 
her of his godly discourse, endeavor to keep 
them on their guard against the dangerous 
wiles of these children of the arch-demon. 
For this purpose, as soon as the minister 
had taken his leave, she set out on her sub^ 
apostolic mission, and went from house to 
house expatiating on the eloquence of the 
discourse they had heard, and the necessity 
there was of their arming themselves against 
the great enemy, lest he should come sunong 
them even in his own proper person, and 
perhaps blight their grain, destroy their cat- 
tle, or even carry away their children.' Al- 
most all the inhabitants of Abeltown were 
either immediately from Germany, or of 
German extraction, and the minds of most 
were deeply imbued with the superstition 
common to their country; so that it was 
no dijflSicult matter for this busy fermenter, 
by thus working upon their weakaeaa^ tA 
coDvince them that it viaa ^Jaevt ^>cc^ x^\s«k 
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on their guard, and, should any symptoms 
of the evils which she anticipated appear, 
to act according to the exhortations which 
they had received from the word of God it- 
self, and " put every man his sword by his 
side, and go out companion against com- 
panion and neighbor against neighbor,'' and 
drive the idolaters from the land, if they 
would have it still to flow with milk and 
honey. Fortunately, however, Mrs. Lither- 
barrow's hearers, to the superstition of their 
country united its characteristic apathy, and 
though they nodded and assented, they were 
far from being so actively energetic as she 
desired to see them ; and no sooner were 
they left to themselves, than the recollection 
of some kind action performed by Julia, or 
an instance of liberality on the part of her 
father, softened down their excited feelings, 
and erased all remembrance of swords, or 
those more familiar weapons, bowie-knives, 
/^om their minds. The ground, however, was 
prepared, and the seed sown, and iVvow^^^ 
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soil was not such as to produce a rapid ger- 
mination, it was ready to spring when favor- 
ing breezes and softening dews should call 
them forth. The last visit that the active 
Mrs. Litherbarrow paid was to the gentle, 
kind-hearted Mrs. Dtwiller, with whom she 
said she was come to sit awhile, having 
heard (for what is it that transpires in a 
small village like that, which is not known 
to the whole community?) that so many 
of her family were gone to visit the Ormonds, 
she thought she would come and sit awhile 
with her, as she must feel very dull, being 
left to herself. 

Commencing her attack with a little sea- 
sonable flattery, she said — " Judith Gysinger 
told me that you were gone too. But, says 
I, you don't need to tell me any such a tale. 
I know Mrs. Dtwiller to be a pious God- 
fearing woman, and one, too, that knows 
what is right and what is wrong, too well to 
countenance any such persons, after the 
soul'StiniDg exhortation \IbaX ^^ >aRais.Vs»^C\ 
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night. She is not one of those shilly-shally 
people that will be kind with any sort of per- 
son that comes to her with a fair face, and 
that too after having been told, in so affect- 
ing a manner, what sort of people they were. 
So, says I, don't let me hear any more about 
Mrs. Dtwiller visiting the Ormonds." The 
mistress of the house had sat very quietly, with- 
out making any attempt to interrupt her visit- 
er ; but when, from an actual want of breath, 
she paused, and evidently expected a reply, 
she said, " I had not much inclination to go 
out this evening, for I have been rather sick 
the whole day. I didn't sleep well last night, 
and that always makes me feel wretchedly 
the next day." 

"Didn't sleep well? I don't wonder. 
Wha could sleep well, after hearing, what 
an awful situation we are in ? I declare it 
makes my blood run cold when I think of it. I 
have said a hundred times to-day, to my Mary 
Amanda, 'Poor dear Mrs. Dtwiller ! what she 
niast suffer ! To think she aiv4 \vfti iaxoSi^ 
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have been giving countenance to such danger- 
ous people ;' for now we have the authority 
of Scripture to tpll us what people they are, 
and how much the Lord hates idolaters." 

Mrs. Dtwiller gave a sort of inward groan, 
but was silent, and her neighbor proceeded. 

" Though I always had a suspicion what 
they were, Christian charity still made me 
willing to hope that they might not be quite 
so bad as report said, but Judith Gysinger 
told me, that one morning, when she had 
gone to get some baby clothes that Miss 
Ormond had told her she had for her, not 
finding anybody in the way to speak to, she 
peeped through the keyhole of a door, for 
she heard a man's voice in the room, and 
behold, she saw Mr. Ormond and all his 
whole feunily, children, and servants, and all, 
kneeling before a sort of table that was cov- 
ered with elegant muslin, all flowered over, 
and flounced about just as if it was intended 
for a lady's ball-dress, and on this table there 
was an image of a womatif'tCiCMX ^»\A%'^ak 
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one of the little twins, and it was standing so 
natural-like, holding in its arms a httle baby 
that stretched out its hands, just making be- 
lieve that it could hear them as they prayed 
to it ; and Mr. Ormond was reading out of a 
book, and every now and then they all made 
signs with their hands, and Miss Ormond 
watched the dear little infants to see that 
they did the same, and made the right signs. 
Oh! isn't it awful to think of? I could 
never have believed it if I hadn't been told ; 
but you may believe what I say, for Judith 
is a truthful woman." 

Mrs. Dtwiller heaved a deep sigh, for she 
knew she had better evidence than even that 
of the truthful Judith for what she heard ; 
but unwilling to condemn and unable to vin- 
dicate, she remiained silent ; and her visiter 
proceeded — 

" Judith told me she vms so shocked, that 
she had a great mind to come away without 
stopping to speak to any of them ; but just 
^en she saw that they were galXm^ xjc^^ wi 
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if they were done their idolatrous worship ; 
so she slipped into the kitchen and sat down, 
as if she had been waiting there all the time, 
and when the cook came in, she told her 
young missis, as she calls her, that she was 
there, and in a few minutes in comes Susan 
with a large bundle of baby-clothes, all so 
nicely made and got up, it was really a 
pretty sight to see them. Judith said she 
could not find in her heart to refuse them, 
though she felt almost afraid of using them, 
for fear there should be some evil spell about 
them ; but her baby has thrived very well, 
so she thinks the clothes at any rate could 
not have had any thing bad in them. * Mr. 
Gearhart tried very hard last night to per- 
suade her to bum the whole of them, just to 
show that she would have nothing to do with 
such abominations as those she had seen ; but 
she said she was afraid if she was to do that, 
it might offend them, and they would perhaps 
in their anger send her something that would 
really do her harm, and xV\^XN<^^'^ ^<N*t!iax'^to»\ 
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clothes had never done. The good ministei 
was very much grieved at her obstinacy, for, 
worthy man, he is very anxious about us all, 
knowing how dangerously we are situated. 
Says he to me last night, * Mrs. Litherbar- 
row, I am especially troubled about Mrs. 
Dtwiller, for I know her to be a truly pious 
woman, and seeing that this daughter of Mr. 
Ormond's has begun to throw her wiles 
about her, no doubt for the sake of catching, 
not the mother, but the son — ^ " Here Mrs. 
Dtwiller started, and her companion seeing 
her advantage, eagerly availed herself of it 
" * Yes !' says he, * Mrs. Litherbarrow, she 
is sharpsighted enough, no doubt, to see 
where a fine young man is to be had, with 
a good person, fine education, and handsome 
fortune ; and she thinks it worth her while 
to take pain^ to make friends with the 
mother, and then what will be the conse- 
quence ? Her intimacy with the parent will 
^jve her an opportunity of being firequently 
w/icA the son, who will soon be dncwn in by 
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her, as I understand she is rather good-look- 
ing, and he, like the Sabine women, (those, 
I suppose, are some people that come within 
his ministry, though I could hot understand 
from his description whereabouts they live,) 
persuaded their fathers and brothers to be in 
friendship with their enemies, this poor lost 
young man will draw his whole family into 
the jaws of the great enemy of the world !' " 
Mrs. Dtwiller now groaned aloud. It was 
the first time that the idea of the probable 
consequences of Abel and Julia's seeing 
much of each other, had entered her head ; 
and though she had too much respect for the 
young lady to suspect, for a moment, that 
she acted from any such design as was 
attributed to her, she had too much native 
good sense not to be aware that her son's 
danger was only the greater on that account. 
What could be more natural than that one 
so young, so beautiful, so intelligent, and 
with manners so graceful and pleasing, 
should entangle the affec>koTVi cS. «sis^ Vk\^ 
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young man as her son ; and if that were to 
be the case, what would be the conse- 
quence ? He might succeed in converting 
her, it was true/but was there not an equal 
chance that she, aided as she could not but 
fear she was, by the evil one, woud be herself 
the converter. And in that case, what would 
be the misery to his father and herself to see 
their Abel, their first-born, the pride of their 
hearts, he who had never in his life cost them 
a pang or a tear, wiled away from the true 
faith, in which he had been bom and raised, 
to become a partaker with idolatrous and 
blasphemous papists. 

As these frightful and distressing ideas 
passed through her mind, the voices of her 
husband and sons struck her eax, for it was 
a calm summer evening, ajid doors and 
windows being all open, the sound of their 
speaking came, like an avant-courier, from a 
considerable distance, to announce their ap- 
proach. As the same notice of their coming 
-^yj upon Mrs. Litherbatrow's oigdu^^ die 
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rose to take leave, and not meeting with any 
opposition to her intention from the mistress 
of the house, she departed, well satisfied that 
she had excited fears and suspicions that 
would further* her views on no very distant 
occasion. But Mrs. Dtwiller's mind was 
much more disposed to pluck the flowers 
than the thorns in her path, and after being 
left alone, and several minutes before the 
arrival of her husband and sons, it had taken 
a different turn. It was true there was a 
danger of her drawing Abel from the truth, 
but was it not a much more likely thing that 
he would convert her ? he, a sensible young 
man, with a college education, and she, 
though sensible and accomplished, still very 
young, and certainly not educated as a Chris- 
tian minister is educated ; and should he 
succeed in drawing her from her abominable 
idolatry, where could he get so desirable a 
wife, for, settmg her religion aside, she 
possessed every quali&caUoxi \JcsaX ^wi^^\i^^ 
mabed for in a wonaan. XixAet ^"^^ \asst^ 
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cheerful train of anticipations, her counte- 
nance assumed pretty nearly its natural ex- 
pression, and her husband, as he looked at 
her on entering, sai(l» in his usually kind 
manner, " You seem better, dear, than when 
we left you !** 

" Yes, rather," was her reply ; and then, 
turning to her eldest son, " Well, Abel," she 
continued, "have you converted the Or- 
monds yet ?" 

" No," was the minister's laconic reply. 

"Had you any discussion at all on the 
subject of rehgion ?" she next asked. 

" Yes," was the son's next brief reply. 

" Whom with ?" 

"MissOrmond." 

" Why, she could not be a very formida- 
ble opponent !" said the mother, with an ex- 
pression that seemed to imply that her son 
had not acted with his usual spirit. 

" Rather more formidable than you think 
for, mother r said Zadoc. " 1 only wish 
""ou had heard her, how she ax\s7iex^ ^\ 
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father's and Abel's objections,' and made 
every thing as clear as noonday." 

" Made what ?" asked the father, rather 
impatiently. " Suppose she did prove what 
we all, by the by, knew already, that man's 
judgment is often led astray, it remains still 
for her to show that the Lord has given him \ 
any other guide to go by." 

" And that she will prove, I'll be bound," 
said the ardent youth, " though what it is, 
or how she will prove it, I cannot undertake 
to say. But it's the thing that I have been 
thinking about and trying to find out, ever 
since I heard all the talk about the Ormonds' 
dangerous religion, and saw how good and 
kind it made them." 

"There!" said the mother, "there, you 
see, is the mischief that these people are 
doing among us." 

" What harm are they doing, mother ?" 
asked Zadoc, who tenderly loved his ami- 
able parent; and as he a^ok^^ Vva y^^'^^X 
arm round her neck and \L\%^ed.\i^^ ^^^\x<^^- 
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alely. "Would you have less confidence 
in my loving, obeying, and serving you, if 
you knew that I did it because I was sure 
the Lord had commanded me to do so, than 
if I did it merely to pleas6 my own fancy ?" 

" No; to be sure not, Zade ! How could 
I?" 

" Then depend upon it, mother, if we can 
find a certain and unerring rule, that will 
always show us our duty, and bind us to 
perform it, we shall not make the worse 
Christians for it !" 

The mother gave a sigh, and the subject 
was dropped. 
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CHAPTER X. 

"Come, father, let us go over to Mr. Or* 
mond's this evening," said Zadoc, two or 
three nights after the one on v^hich we treat- 
ed in our last chapter. " Abel has been 
studying closely fdr the last three days, and 
must be well prepared to meet Miss Julia 
in the fields of controversy, and I long to 
hear what she has to say about their minis- 
ters being taught by God himself." 

" A piece of presumption !" said the 
mother. 

" Or rather a piece of superstition !" add- 
ed the father. 

" The eflfects of early impressions, I would 
rather say," remarked Abel, " the influence 
of which it requires a mind of no common 
power to overcome." 

"But do you think M\a^ IxJSvi^ \^ '^ ^'ok^- 
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mon mind T asked Zadoc. " And does she 
not prove that she has both thought and read 
on the subject of religion ? And do you not 
think, if what she learned in early life had 
been mere superstition, she would not have 
found it out to be so by this time ?* 

" It is very hard to persuade one's self that 
a thing is wrong which we have all our lives 
been believing was right," said the father, 
with an air of great wisdom. 

" And may not that apply to you, father ?" 
asked Zadoc, with simplicity, but at the 
same time with perfect respect. 

" Zadoc ! how you are talking !" ex- 
claimed Mrs. Dtwiller ; " have you forgot- 
ten that the • scriptures say, * Honor thy fa- 
ther and thy mother ?* I suppose we may 
all be allowed to interpret for ourselves so 
far as to know what that means." 

" I am sure my father will not suspect me 
of meaning any disrespect in what I said," 
replied the youth, with emotion. 

" Not at all, Zade !" rejoined the father ; 
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** QOt at all ; you only meant to say that I 
may be influenced by early impressions in 
die same way that I imagine Miss Julia to 
re; and that may be the case, to be sure, 
though I don't believe it is; for I did not take 
lip my opinions just because they were my 
father's. I read and inquired for myself ; 
and to prove to you that I am not afraid of 
examining into my own religious faith, we 
will go and have a little chat with Miss Ju- 
lia this evening, if it is agreeable to you, 
Abel." 

" To be sure it is," replied the minister ; 
" for I feel most anxious either to convince 
her that she is wrong, or to be convinced 
myself that she is right." 

" Save us !" cried the terrified mother, in 
a tone of great agitation ; '^ Mrs. Litherbar- 
row is right after all." 

** I know not what prognostics that busy- 
body has been frightening you with, mother," 
said Abel, ^in a tone of contempt towards 
their officious neighbor, " but I can scarcely 
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believe her to be right on any occasion. As 
to supposing that she can form an idea of 
Miss Ormond's character and motives of ac- 
tion is preposterous. You might as well 
expect to find the purity and fragrance of 
the lily in the poisonous aconite." 

" Well ! come, let us go," interrupted the 
impatient Zadoc ; " never mind Mrs. Lith- 
erbarrow, let her talk I Miss Julia is able 
to take care of herself; and if she isn't, she 
has a father and brothers who will help her, 
and if they are not sufiicient I will put the 
sword to my side, and fight for her," con- 
tinued the ardent youth, as he left the house 
with his father and brother. 

Mr. Dtwiller invited his wife to accompa- 
ny them, but she declined, saying that she 
could do nothing towards helping the contro- 
versy, and might perhaps let her feelings get 
the better of her, and be led to say some- 
thing that might hurt Miss Ormond's feel- 
inga without doing any good, which she knew 
she would be very sorry for allemotd^. 
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On arriving at Mr. Ormond's they found 
Julia and Susan alone, with the exception of 
the three younger boys, who were engaged 
as usual with their lessons, while the fe- 
males were employed with their needles. 

"You alarmed me so much the other 
night with what you said about our minis- 
ters not being properly taught, that you see 
I have come very soon to hear how you 
maintain your assertion," said Abel, with a 
cordial smile. 

"You must not misrepresent," returned 
Julia, with the same cheerful frankness that 
was her usual characteristic, "I have no 
fault to find with the manner you are taught, 
as far as it goes ; all that I have to object to 
is, that you do not go to the fountain itself 
to obtain the pure waters of truth." 

" But do we not go to the fountain itself 

when we study the scriptures? Are we 

not told there, * Search the scriptures, for in 

them ye think ye have eternal life ; and they 

/ are they which testify ot ixv&T '^ 

11 
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As Abel asked this his father nodded his 
head as if to say, " Ay, that is a question 
that she will not find very easy to answer." 

" Allow me to ask you if Christ, by tell- 
ing the Jews to search the Scriptures, inti- 
mated that they were not to believe his 
unwritten word, which he was at the time 
preaching to them, nor yet to give ear to his 
apostles and their successors, with whom he 
promised to remain forever? I would fur- 
ther wish you to consider on what particular 
occasion Christ gave these directions. Was 
it any question that related to the Christian 
doctrine ? On the contrary, the question 
was whether he was or was not the Mes- 
siah. Besides, let me ask, what scripture he 
desired them to search ? It could only be 
the Old Testament, for the New was not 
then written; and consequently, to satisfy 
them that be was what he professed to be, 
he refers them to the miracles they had seen 
hltn perfornif and the prophecies in the Old 
Testament that had been MSX^di m \\im.^ 
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and also to the testimony of John the Bap- 
tist ; but these things, though of the utmost 
importance to them, could be no rule of faith 
to us, whose faith in him is entire/* 

" This passage, however," said Abel, who 
found that he had nothing to object to this 
exposition, is not liable to the same objec- 
tions, as it was written by Luke to one of 
their chosen ministers : ^ It seemed good to 
me also, having had perfect understanding 
of all things from the very first, to write unto 
thee in order, most excellent Theophilus, 
that thou mightest know the certainty of 
those things wherein thou hast been instruct- 
ed.* And again, where St. John says, * These 
things are written that ye might believe that 
Jesus is the Christ, the Son of God, and 
that believing, ye might have life through 
his name.' ** 

"I do not see,** replied Julia, with an 
arch but gentle smile, " that these texts say 
much against us, for we cannot suppose 
that St. Luke meant to im:^\^ ^'aX^\!^^^T^-\ 
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lus did not believe the articles in which he 
had been instructed by word of mouth till 
he jread his gospel ; or that the evangelist 
denied the authority given by Christ to his 
disciples, such as he himself records, ' He 
that heareth you, heareth me.' Neither can 
we imagine that St; John meant to say that 
our belief in Christ's divinity without any 
other conditions will ensure eternal life<^' 

Mr. Dtwiller paused a moment to see if 
his son meant to answer their young antag- 
onist, but finding that Abel remained silent^ 
he said, " But surely, my young lady, the 
apostles were not worde writers, with divine 
assistance, than other people genefally are 
without such help." 

" And yet you know, sir,*' said Julia, with 
gteat readiness, '' St. Peter says that there 
are in the epistles of St. Paul, ' Some things 
hard to be understood, which the unlearned 
and unstable wrest, as they do all the other 
scriptures, unto their own destruction*' " 

As Julia uttered these words, Zadoc, una* 

L 



JULIA ORMOND. 125 

ble to repress his feelings, gave a sort of 
wheugh ! as much as to say, " Now you are 
answered ;*' and his father, a good deal mor- 
tified at this expression of approbation from 
his younger son, turned to the elder and said, 
in rather a petulant tone — 

** Abel, have you been studying the scnp- 
tures for so many years, and can you not 
bring forward any passage as an answer to 

this r 

" There is one that occurs to me at this 
moment," replied the minister. " It is con- 
tained in the exhortation of St. Paul to Tim- 
othy, * Continue thou in the things which 
thou hast learned, and hast been assured of, 
knowing of whom thou hasi learned them : 
and that from a child thou hast known the 
holy scriptures, which are able to make thee 
wise to salvation through faith in Jesus 
Christ. All scripture is given by inspiration 
of God, and is profitable for doctrine, for 
reproof, for correction, for instruction in 
righteousness : that the man of God may 
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be perfect, thoroughly furnished unto all 
good works.' '* 

" You do not seem to recollect," returned 
Julia, " that it could only have been the Old 
Testament that he could have read in his 
childhood, and that consequently in this he 
could not have learned the various myste- 
ries of our holy religion. The first part of 
the passage, therefore, is a commendation 
of tradition, and the second, only, that of 
Scripture." 

" But it seems,'* said the young divine, 
" that tradition was not received by the fol- 
lowers of Christ, for we find them asking 
him, * Why walk not thy disciples according 
to the tradition of the elders, but eat bread 
with unwashed hands ?' " 

" And his answer," interrupted Julia, with 
quickness, " was, * In vain do they worship 
me, teaching for doctrines the command- 
ments of men. For laying aside the com- 
mandments of God, ye hold the tradition of 
men, as the washing of pots and cups, &c.' 



JULIA ORMOND 127 

Now at the time of our Saviour some tradi- 
tions were divine, such as the inspiration of 
the books of Moses and the other prophets, 
the resurrection of the body, and the last 
judgment, all of which were confirmed by 
Christ. There were others merely human, 
and of recent date, introduced by the Phari- 
sees ; and it is of these that St. Paul speaks, 
when he says to the Colossians, ^ Let no 
man therefore judge you of meat or drink, 
or of respect of any holy day, or of the new 
moon, or of the sabbath,' and not against 
those traditions which he commanded his 
converts to * hold fast to, whether they had 
been taught by word or by epistle ;' nor 
does he contradict himself when he says, 
*Now we command you, brethren, in the 
name of our Lord Jesus Christ, that ye 
withdraw yourselves from every brother that 
walketh disorderly, and not after the tradition 
which he received of us.'" 

" How far, then, do you believe the pow- 
er of the Church to extend ?" asked Abel, in 
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a tone of diffidence which his manner had 
never before expressed. 

"It claims for itself merely the aid of 
God's Holy Spirit, which enables her to de- 
cide what her faith is, and ever has been, in 
such articles as have been made to her by 
Scripture and tradition. The promises of 
our Saviour that * hell's gates shall not pre- 
vail against his Church,' that his * Holy 
Spirit shall lead it into all truth,' and that he 
himself * will remain with it forever,' were 
made to the Church of all nations and all 
limes, in communion with St. Peter and his 
successors the bishops of Rome. It is now 
eighteen centuries since these promises were 
given, and yet, notwithstanding all the per- 
secutions of both ancient and modern times, 
we find the Church which Christ then es- 
tablished to stand firm and unshaken, and to 
embrace at this day at least three-fourths of 
the Christian world !" 
^^ I cannot say I am convinced," said Abel, 
wv/A frankness, *•' but yet 1 am Yii^"^ W\ 
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terested in what you have said, and shall 
make it a subject of after reflection.'* 

" Oh, no !" replied Julia, modestly ; " if \ 
you really wish to understand the subject, I 
must beg you to take a better guide !" 

''I could not possibly take one that I 
should have so much pleasure in following," 
returned the young man, whose countenance 
dxpresseid the admiration with which she had 
inspired him. 

'* He who seeks for religious truth must 
not be influenced by any feelings of friend- 
ship, but choose the best guides, and use 
the judgment that the Almighty has given 
him, in determining their merits." 

"I thought," said Mr. Dtwiller, "you 
would not admit that judgment had any 
thing to do with religion : that it was to be 
all blind implicit obedience !" 

"Thus it is that we are misunderstood 
and misrepresented," said Julia, with a look 
of great sweetness. " I will answer you on 
this point, my dear sir, b^ \i««\% ^^^^^^\^ 
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of one of our most approved writers : — 
* Every prudent man/ says he, * makes use 
of his reason to find out an able physician to 
take care of his health, and an able lawyer 
to secure his property; but having found 
these, to his full satisfaction, does he dispute 
with the former about the quality of medi- 
cines, or with the latter about forms of law? 
Thus the Catholic makes use of his reason 
to observe which, among the rival commu- 
nions, is the Church that Christ established 
and promised to remain with : having ascer- 
tained that, by the plain acknowledged marks 
which tlie Church bears, he trusts his soul 
to her unerring judgment, in preference to 
his own fluctuating opinion.'" 

" This, I believe," returned the minister, 
" is what we all wish to be at, though we do 
not go the same way about it ; but I must 
acknowledge that I had no idea of Catholics 
having so much to say for themselves ; nei- 
ther did I imagine them to be so willing to 
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enter into an explanation of their sentiments 
as I have found you to be." 

" When you know more of us, you will 
find us to be not only willing to explain our- 
selves, but that we court examination. Who 
that was sure he had truth on his side, was 
ever afraid of an investigation ? If you will 
permit me, therefore, to lend you a book or 
two, — works of a professor, now Bishop 
Wiseman, a writer of whom all Catholics 
are proud, — ^you will find a full and lucid 
exposition of all our doctrines, and though 
you may not approve of the opinions, you 
will, I am sure, admire the manner in which 
they are treated." 

" I shall be most happy to read them," 
replied Abel ; " and if all other points are 
explained as satisfactorily as those on which 
you have yourself treated, I believe I shall 
have to say with Festus, * Almost thou per- 
suadest me to be a Christian,' in your own 
acceptation of the term." 

" * I would that thou wert not only almost, 
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but altogether such,'" returned Julia, smi- 
ling ; " and I am persuaded — " 

" I am persuaded," interrupted Mr. Dtwil- 
ler, abruptly, and speaking in an evidently 
impatient tone, " that a pretty girl is not the 
right person to teach a man to reason and 
think for himself. The words all come so 
smooth and soft out of a handsome mouth, 
that they get to the heart, and he fancies all 
the time that they have reached the under- 
standing." 

" Well, father !" said the young man, with 
a constrained laugh, which he forced for the 
sake of hiding the color that he felt rushing 
to his face, ** I am very willing to give up 
the subject to your management ; but if you 
remember, I entered the lists more in conse- 
quence of your remonstrance, than from any 
particular wish of my own." 

" I believe father feels that Miss Julia hits 
rather hard," said Zadoc, as he pressed his 
hands between his knees, and gave a sort of 
exulting chuckle. 



\ 



JULIA ORMOND. • 133 

" But there is one thing, Miss Julia," re- 
monstrated the father, who did not feel him- 
self much assisted in the recovery of his 
usual placidity by the evident satisfaction 
expressed by his younger son, " there is one 
thing that I believe nothing can ever explain 
away, however young and pretty the person 
may be that vindicates it : I mean the idola- 
trous practice of worshipping images, which 
we all know is so clearly forbidden in the 
Scriptures.'' 

Julia gave a smile of the most good-natured 
sweetness as she said, " That you may not 
attribute the conviction, which I have no 
doubt you vnll soon feel of your mistake, to the 
speaker, instead of to the power of the truth 
itself, I will select a passage or two from 
another of our able writers. Dr. Milner, 
whom I have before quoted, and which your 
son will have the goodness to read aloud." 
She then selected a passage from Milner's 
* End of Controversy,' and put it into Abel's 
band, who read as fo\\oNi?^\ ^'^ ^'TV^ \sv^^^ 
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of London, among other such calumnies, 
charges us with bringing back the heathen 
multitude of deities into Christianity ; that 
we recommend ourselves to some favorite 
saint, not by a religious life, but by flatter- 
ing addresses and costly presents, and often 
depend much more on his intercession than 
on our blessed Saviour's, and that being se- 
cure of the favor of these courtiers of heav- 
en, we pay little regard to the King of it 
Such is the misrepresentation of the doc- 
trine and practice of Catholics on this point, 
which the first ecclesiastical characters in 
the nation publish, because, in fact, their 
cause has not a leg to stand on, if you 
take away misrepresentation ! Let us now 
hear wl^at is the genuine doctrine of the 
Catholic church in this article, as solemnly 
defined by the pope and near three hundred 
prelates of different nations, at the Council 
of Trent, in the face of the whole world. It 
is simply this, that ' the saints reigning with 
Christ offer up their prayers to God for 
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men ; that it is good and useful suppliantly 
to invoke them, and to have recourse to their 
prayers, help, and assistance, to obtain favors 
from God, through his Son Jesus Christ our 
Lord, who is alone our Redeemer and Sa- 
viour.' Hence the catechism of the Council 
of Trent, published in virtue of its decree 
by order of Pope Pius V. teaches, that God 
and the saints are not to be prayed to in the 
same manner ; for we pray to God that God 
himself would give us good things, and de- 
li?.er us from all evil things, but we beg of 
the saints, because they are pleasing to God, 
that they would be our advocates, and obtain 
from God what we stand in need of. Our 
First English Catechism for the instruction 
of children says, * We are to honor saints as 
God's especial friends and servants, but not 
with the honor which belongs to God.' Fi- 
nally, * The Papist Misrepresented and Rep- 
resented,' a work of great authority among 
Catholics, first published by our eminent 
divine, Gother, and republished by our ven- 
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erable Bishop Challoner, pronounces the 
following anathema against that idolatrous 
phantom of Catholicity, which Protestant 
controvertists have held up for the identical 
Catholic church : ' Cursed is he that be- 
lieves the saints in heaven to be his redeem- 
ers, that prays to them as such, that gives 
God's honor to them,* or to any creature 
whatsoever. Amen.' * Cursed is every god- 
dess-worshipper that believes the blessed Vir- 
gin Mary to be any more than a creature ; that 
worships her, or puts his trust in her more 
than in God ; that believes her above her Son, 
or that she can in any thing command him. 
Amen.' You see, dear sir, how widely dif- 
ferent the doctrine of Catholics, as defined 
by our Church, and really held by us, is 
from the caricature of it held up by interest- 
ed preachers and controvertists, to scare and 
inflame an ignorant multitude. So far from 
making gods and goddesses of the saints, we 
firmly hold it to be an article of faith that 
. they have no virtue or excellence but what 

/ 
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has been gratuitously bestowed upon them 
by God, for the sake of his incarnate Son 
Jesus Christ, and that they can procure no 
benefit for us, but by means of our prayers 
to the Giver of all good gifts, through their 
and our common Saviour Jesus Christ. In 
short, they do nothing for us mortals in 
heaven but what they did while they were 
here on earth, and what all good Christians 
are bound to do for each other, namely, they 
help us by their prayers. The only differ- 
ence is, that as the saints in heaven are free 
from every stain of sin and imperfection, and 
are confirmed in grace and glory, so their 
prayers are far more eflicacious for obtaining 
what they ask for, than are the prayers of us 
imperfect and sinful mortals. Our Protestant 
brethren will not deny that St. Paul was in 
the practice of soliciting the prayers of the 
churches to which he addressed his epistles ; 
that the Almighty himself commanded the 
friends of Job to obtain his prayers for the 
pardon of their sins, and moreover, that the^ 
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are accustomed to pray publicly for one an- 
other. Now these concessions, together with 
the authorized exposition of our doctrines, 
laid down above, are abundantly sufficient 
to refute most of the remaining objections 
of Protestants against it.'" 

" I wish. Miss Julia, you would let me 
take that book home, and read that piece to 
my mother," said Zadoc. 

" There is a passage a little further on," 
replied Julia, "that I believe will be still 
more satisfactory to her, for I understand 
she was much shocked at seeing me praying 
to the Blessed Virgin, though, in reality, I 
did nothing more at that time, than she once 
told me she did herself, the day she left New 
York, when she knelt down before the pic- 
ture of her mother, and begged her to inter- 
cede for your father and her, that they might 
prosper in their great undertaking, and that 
she had always ascribed the success that had 
attended them to her intercessions. I thought, 
I at the time, that this was very excellent 
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Catholic doctrine, though I did not choose to 
say so. • But now for the passage I spoke 
of— 

And so saying, the young theologian re- 
turned the book to Abel, pointing as she did 
so to the following passage : 

" In conclusion, my dear sir, you will ob- 
serve, that the Council of Trent barely 
teaches that it is * good and profitable' to in- 
voke the prayers of the saints; hence our 
divines infer, that there is no positive law of 
the church, incumbent on all her children, to 
pray to the saints. Nevertheless, what 
member of the Catholic church militant will 
fail to communicate with his brethren of the 
church triumphant? What Catholic, be- 
lieving in the communion of saints, and that 
* the saints reigning with Christ pray for us, 
and that it is good and profitable for us to 
invoke their prayers,' will forego this advan- 
tage ? How sublime and consoling ! How 
animating the doctrine and practice of true 
Catholics, compared with the opinion of 
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Protestants ! We hold daily and hourly con- 
verse, to our unspeakable comfort and ad- 
vantage, with the angelic choirs, with the 
venerable patriarchs and prophets of ancient 
times, with the heroes of Christianity, the 
blessed apostles and martyrs, and the bright 
ornaments of it in later ages, the Bernards, 
the Xaviers, the Theresas, and the Saleses ! 
They are all members of the Catholic church ! 
Why should not you partake of this advan- 
tage ? Your soul, you complain, dear sir,, is 
in trouble ; you lament that your prayers to 
God are not heard ; continue to pray to him 
with all the fervor of your soul ! But why 
not engage his friends and courtiers to add 
the weight of their prayers to your own? 
Perhaps his Divine Majesty may hear the 
prayers of the Jobs, when he will not listen 
to an Eliphas, a Baldad, or a Zophar. You 
believe, no doubt, that you have a guardian 
angel appointed by God to protect you, con- 
formably to what Christ said of the children 
I presented to him : * Their angels do always 
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behold the face of my Father who is in 
heaven :' address yourself then to this bless- 
ed spirit with gratitude, veneration, and 
confidence. You believe, also, that among 
the saints of God there is one of superemi- 
nent purity and sanctity, pronounced by an 
archangel to be not only gracious but * full 
of grace,' the chosen instrument of God in 
the incarnation of his Son, and the interces- 
sor with this her Son in obtaining his first 
miracle, that of turning water into wine, at a 
period when his time for appearing to tlie 
world by miracles was not yet come. * It is 
impossible,' as one of the fathers says, 'to 
love the Son without loving the mother:' 
beg then of her, with affection and confi- 
dence, to intercede with Jesus, as the poor 
Canaanites did, to change the tears of your 
distress into the wine of gladness, by affording 
you the Ught and grace you so much want. 
You cannot refuse to join with me in the 
angelic salutation — * Hail, full of grace, our 
Lord is with thee !' nor in the subsequent 
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address of the inspired Elizabeth — * Blessed 
art thou among women, and blessed is the 
fruit of thy womb !' Cast aside, then, I be- 
seech you, dear sir, prejudices which are 
not only groundless but also hurtful, and de- 
voutly conclude with me in the words of the 
whole Catholic church upon earth — * Holy 
Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners, 
now and at the hour of our death.' " 

"Now, father, what do you think of 
that ?" asked Zadoc, in a tone of exultation. 

" Well, I acknowledge it is very different 
from the way the thing is generally repre- 
sented." 

" The one is truth, the other the disguise 
in which our enemies choose to clothe us," 
returned Julia. ** But if you wanted to as- 
certain a man's character, you would not, I 
am sure, think of going to an acknowledged 
enemy to obtain an account of him." 

" To be sure not ! But still I cannot but 
think you have made things appear much 
^'rer than they really aie.^^ 
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"Do you judge so from any thing you 
have seen in us ? are we such very naughty 
people ?" asked his young hostess, playfully. 

" O, no, indeed I" returned her antagonist, 
" I have the gi-eatest respect for the whole 
family ; and if I could believe all Catholics 
were like you, I would become one imme- 
diately." 

" That I cannot promise you," returned 
the young lady, "for how can we expect 
at least two-thirds of the Christian world to 
be without one black sheep ; but would you 
condemn the whole body on account of the 
few black specks that occasionally appear ? 
There is no doubt that many use their re- 
ligion as a cloak under which to hide their 
evil passions, but may not the same be said 
of every other sect ? And though in conse- 
quence of the Catholics being so much more 
numerous, these delinquents may more fre- 
quently be found, yet still how infinitely 
larger is the number of those who do 
homage to the Cal\io\vc iivCcv, ^"w^. ^*s^ ^S^\^ 
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the rest of the professing Christians put to- 
gether P 

" Well, come, boys," said Mr. Dtwiller^ 
who found an answer to this statement more 
difficult than he was willing to acknowledge, 
and was consequently disposed to evade it, 
" we must leave this subject in Miss Julia's 
hands for the present, or your mother will be 
alarmed at our staying so late, lest our antag- 
onist should not only have conquered, but 
bound us in chains." 

" It would be no very unnatural conjec- 
ture," said Abel, whose eyes, in spite of 
himself, rested with an expression of warm 
admiration on the beautiful girl. And, on 
taking the books of which she had spoken, 
and which she now proffered, he said, " I 
will read them carefully, and then will take 
the liberty of coming to tell you all I think 
and feel." 

Julia bowed, and they were turning to 
leave the room, when Mr. Ormond entered. 
'' Take care," said he, laughing, and point- 
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ing to the books that Abel had under his arm, 
"those are dangerous weapons to meddle 
with!" 

" I believe I am not a coward," returned 
the minister ; " if I had been, I should cer- 
tainly not have accepted the antagonist that 
you appointed as a substitute for yourself." 
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CHAPTER XL 

Abel read and thought. Book after book 
was obtained from the Ormonds to assist 
him in his investigations, and he held long 
and frequent conversations with Julia on the 
subjects which from time to time engaged 
his attention, and as his father, evidently 
fearful of carrying his inquiries too far, 
withdrew from these discussions, he pre- 
vailed upon his mother to accompany him 
in his visits from a sort of intuitive feeling 
of delicacy towards Julia, which led him to 
believe it would be more agreeable to her 
to have a third person present on these oc- 
casions. His increased intimacy with Miss 
Ormond had produced a remarkable change 
in the mind and manners of the young man, 
/ who, from associating with those so much 
/his inferiors in educal\0T\ ^lAVTvoTAa^^^xs^ 
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addition to the flattering deference which he 
was in the habit of experiencing from all, 
but more especially from his own family, 
had contracted an air of self-importance and 
conceit, which were far from being natural 
components of his character. His disposi- 
tions were amiable, affectionate, and gentle ; 
but flattery, that baneful poison to so many 
youthful minds, had warped his better judg- 
ment, and led him to imagine, that because 
he found himself superior in acquirements 
to those around him, he must be equally so 
to whatever society he might be thrown 
amongst. An acquaintance, however, with 
JuUa Ormond gradually removed the film 
from his eyes, and taught him the salutary 
lesson of humihty. He saw in her, who 
was more than three years his junior, a 
mind of remarkable strength and clearness, 
stored with systematically arranged and wqU- 
digested information. Even in point of clas- 
sical learning, he found she was far from 
falling behind, for she had more than once 
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read passages to his mother from the an- 
cient fathers, especially on the subject of 
making the sign of the cross, which he 
had accidentally discovered she had been 
translating as she went from the originals. 
Besides this, he knew her to be well ac- 
quainted with the modern languages of 
French, . Spanish, and Italian; yet did her 
learning sit so easily upon her, and so unassu* 
ming and modest was her whole deportment, 
that even Mrs. Dtwiller, that untaught child 
of nature, could converse with her for hours 
without being reminded, by a look or a tone 
of assumed superiority, that she was not in 
the company of one as humble and unedu- 
cated as herself. All this Abel saw, and he 
shrunk within himself at the comparison ; 
and as he recollected the presumption with 
which he had arrogated to himself superior- 
ity, and recalled to his memory the confi- 
dence with which he had entered upon the 
unequal contest on the subject of religion, 
he blushed to think how Uttle he must have 
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appeared in the eyes of one who rose daily 
in his esteem, and excited a degree of admi- 
ration that he had never before felt for any 
human being. Even her beauty, though so 
striking and brilliant, was almost forgotten 
in the more rare and imperishable charms 
of her mind, and the glowing tenderness of 
her heart, which showed her in every action 
to be as loving and loveable as if that were 
the only object of her existence ; and as 
the young man contemplated the various 
and matchless qualities of this extraordinary 
young creature, he frequently repeated Schil- 
ler's eloquent description of woman gener- 
ally, as peculiarly applicable to her individual 
character. 

*' Her might is gentleness — she winneth sway 
By a soft word and softer look ; 
Where she the gentle loving one hath fail'd. 
The proud or stem might never yet succeed. 
Strength, power, and migesty belong to man ; 
They make the glory native to his life ; 
But sweetness h thi» woman's attribute — 
By that she has reign'd, and by that wiH reign. 
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There may have been some, who, with a mightier 

mind, 
Have won dominion, but they never won 
The dearer empire of the beautiful. 
Sweetest sovereigns of their natural lovelinen." 

Thus engaged in contemplating the inter- 
esting and extraordinary character which 
gradually unfolded itself to his observation, 
and in the study of the truths which she and 
the writers which she put into his hand, dis- 
closed to him, time stole on, without any very 
marked occurrence for several weeks, till 
parental affection began to take alarm at the 
change that could be s.een stealing upon 
their first-born and beloved son. His spirits, 
which were naturally cheerful and equable, 
became depressed. He grew thoughtful, 
and sometimes even gloomy, avoiding the 
society even of his mother, to whom he had 
always evinced a peculiar fondness ; and 
when questioned about the cause, he either 
evaded the subject, or positively denied that 
there was any thing the matter with him. 
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The eyes of watchful love, however, are not 
easily blinded, and his tender mother tried, 
by every little endearing artifice, to win from 
him the cause of his uneasiness. For long, 
however, her efforts were ineffectual, and so 
great was the change from his usual manner 
that her former fears of their Catholic neigh- 
bors, which had gradually subsided under 
the influence of a more familiar acquaint- 
ance, began to revive, and she was even 
seized with the apprehension that they had 
been exerting somfething like necromancy 
over the mind of her once kind and affec- 
tionate son. She had one day pursued this 
painful train of thought, till she had worked 
iierself up into a violent passion of tears, in 
which she was still indulging, when Abel 
happened unexpectedly to enter the room. 
Surprised and startled, at the sight of her 
agitation, he went up to her, and inquired 
affectionately what was the matter, when he 
was told that he was himself the cause of 
her distress, not only because it grieved her 
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to see him unhappy, but because shfe w^^ 
afraid some one had estranged his affectio 
from his family. Unable to bear the sigh/ 
of her tears, without using every effort to 
relieve her, the amiable son determined to 
pour out his whole heart into the bosom of 
his affectionate parent, convinced that it 
would be less painful to her, to sympathize 
with him in his trouble than endure all the 
misery of conjecture and suspense. But 
when he told her that he found his affections 
had become so much engaged by Julia's 
beauty and many admirable qualities, that 
there was nothing for him but to be a prey, 
for the rest of his life, to a hopeless passion, 
her countenance brightened, and she ex- 
claimed — 

" But why should it be a hopeless pas- 
sion ? If you think your father and I would 
not consent to your marrying her, on account 
of her being a papist, I have only to tell you 
that we were talking about it yesterday, and 

eed, if we found that it via% Xo^e^ ^^X^^ x 
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the matter with you, we would leave you to 
take your own way about it ; and though, to 
be sure, it would go rather hard with us to 
see you united to a papist, it would be hard- 
er still to see you pine and fret in the way 
that you have been doing for some time past. 
So if you like her, and indeed it is no won- 
der if you do, for any man might love such 
a girl, — ^why marry her at once, and who 
knows but you may succeed in converting 
her after all." 

" As to converting her," said Abel, with 
a smile at his mother's simplicity, " it would 
be as little in my power, as it would be my 
wish to do it. "She is enthroned in her own 
truth and nobleness, and it would be as easy, 
I believe, to move a mountain, as to draw 
her from it. But that is not the cause of 
my uneasiness, dear mother. It is the con- 
sciousness of my own unworthiness, the 
conviction that I possess no qualities that 
are calculated to gain such a heart a& ke.\.%" 

'' And why not, 1 NvoT\dL«t\ ^^^ ^^^ ^^"^ 
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a handsome personable young man, with a 
first-rate education ? — and though your father 
is not near so rich as Mr. Ormond is, when 
we consider how many children his fortune 
is to be divided among, I suppose yours 
will be the larger of the two ; so I cannot 
see what she would have to object to. And 
indeed I have no notion of her making any 
difficulty about the matter ; she would be 
too glad to have such a chance of settling 
herself ; for where would she find such an- 
other opportunity ?" 

" Your partiality blinds you, my dear 
mother, and renders you incapable of form- 
ing an estimate of Julia Ormbnd's character ; 
or you would see, at once, what an immense 
disparity there is between us !" 

'^ I must be blind indeed, if any such dis- 
parity exists, for I certainly cannot see it. 
I will not pretend to say that you are as 
beautiful as she is, but nobody ever looks 
for such beauty in a man, and as to any 
thing else, I cannot see that there is any 
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such diflference between you. So my ad- 
vice to you, Abel, is, that if you really find 
your happiness to depend upon her, to tell 
her so at once, and take my word for it, you 
will have no cause to repent it." 

" If I could but hope '' 

** Could but hope !" interrupted the mo- 
ther ; " why should you not hope, I wonder ? 
Julia Ormond is a lovely girl, there is no 
doubt, and I have so high a respect for her, 
that, Catholic though she be, I shall be very 
glad to see her your wife, and will be the 
last to cast her religion up to her. Put a 
good heart upon the business ; remember 
the old saying, ' Faint heart never won fair 
lady ;' give yourself a proper chance, and I 
know how the thing will end." 

Whether these encouraging remonstrances 
had any effect in calling again into exist- 
ence the seeds of self-complacency, which 
were latent, but not destroyed, in the young 
man^s breast, or whether "the little mis- 
chievous god of love" had determined to 
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amuse himself, by fanning hopes that he 
never meant to realize, we will not pretend to 
determine ; but not many days after this con- 
versation, he came to the resolution of put- 
ting an end to the fluctuating suspense under 
which he labored, by making a disclosure of 
his feelings to the being who had so strongly 
excited them, satisfied that in poi^t of reli- 
gion, at least, there was but little disparity 
between them ; for though a few early prej- 
udices still clung around his heart, his judg- 
ment told him that all he had heard and read 
were unanswerable testimonies in favor of 
the truth of the Catholic faith. As to other 
matters, his vanity never attempted to draw 
a parallel ; but he flattered himself that an 
unimpeachable character, a heart warmly at- 
tached to truth and virtue, and the most de- 
voted aflfection for herself, might, to a mind 
so capable of forming a just estimate of 
things, be accepted by Julia as substitutes 
for those brighter qualities which gave so 
jxiuch brilliancy to her own character. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Determined, as we have said, to ascer* 
tain his fate, Abel went, a few days after his 
conversation with his mother, to Mr. Or* 
mond's. He had taken some pains to find 
out the time that he was most likely to find 
Julia alone, and on inquiring for Miss Or- 
mond, he was shown into a parlor in which 
they did not usually sit, and in a few min- 
utes he was joined there by tlie yoimg mis- 
tress of the house, who, contrary to her gen- 
eral custom, came unattended by any other 
member of the family. This was a circum- 
stance so new, that the lover could not help 
noticing and drawing some &vorable augu- 
ries from it. The presence of Susan, or of 
one or two of the elder children, had al- 
ways kept him under a certain degree of re- 
straint ; but for which, there had been many 
.J A 



158 JULIA ORMOND. 

times when his feelings were so strongly 
excited, that they would have found utter- 
ance, in spite of all his fears and misgivings : 
but now there was no third person to be a 
check upon his impulses, and he was not 
without hope that the arrangement was not 
purely accidental. Under such favorable 
circumstances, it was not long before he 
found an opportunity of telling his tale of 
love, to which Julia listened with a com- 
posed but not an unsympathizing counte- 
nance. When he paused, she said in one 
of her sweetest tones, " I will treat you with 
the frankness that my respect for your char- 
acter calls forth, and acknowledge that the 
declaration you have just made is not un- 
locked for; nay, more, that I have even 
wished for it, and made my arrangements 
this evening to aid your intentions, should 
they still exist ; for I was anxious to have an 
opportunity, before your feelings became 
more interested in the subject, of telling 
/you, that though I mix in some degree 
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with the world, I am in my own eyes, and 
in those of my God and my Saviour, a reli- 
gious recluse." Abel started, and his color 
went and came, while Julia proceeded — " I 
bad determined upon this way of life four 
years ago, and was preparing to take the 
vows, when my mother's death occurred, 
and by presenting new and more imperative 
duties, changed my resolution. So large 
and young a family, left without a mother, 
had claims that could not be questioned, and 
I believed that by devoting myself to the 
training of so many young and innocent 
minds, I should be rendering as acceptable 
a service to the Almighty, as by any course 
of prayer and self-denial that I could pur- 
sue, even though joined to that holy band, 
the Sisters of Charity." 

" Sisters of Charity !" exclaimed Abel, 
with astonishment and almost horror. " Is 
it possible that you could ever have thought 
of exposing that lovely form to the degrading 
and humiliating duties that those women 
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often perform ! Had you seen them^ as I 
frequently did, at the time of the cholera— <-for 
young as I then was, I was often called upon 
to pray with the sick, and sometimes went 
without being awaie of the disease of which 
the sufferer was dying, and hare seen the 
Sisters of Charity engaged in the most me- 
nial offices, such as it would be dreadful to 
think of those beautiful hands ever being 
contaminated with.'' 

^^ What different judgments do we some- 
times form of the same things !" said Julia, 
with a gentle smile. ^'I have seen those 
women engaged as you describe^ and have 
viewed them with such admiration and rev- 
erence, that I have felt as if I could almost 
fall down and worship them !'* 

"We do indeed judge differently," re- 
turned the young man, " for I have looked 
at them with a horror that has almost made 
me tremble, for I was persuaded that nothing 
but the blackest, though perhaps concealed 
Climes, could have brought women, whose 
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general appearance was that of refinement, 
to such a state of voluntary degradation." 

" On the contrary," returned his compan- 
ion, while the glow of pious enthusiasm gave 
a richer tinge to her blooming cheek, '^ they 
are generally the purest and most spotless 
spirits who thus devote themselves. The 
young girl just entering upon existence, a 
stranger to sin and sorrow, as well as the 
matured matron who has passed through 
life without the breath of calumny having 
been able to raise a whisper against her, 
have aUke voluntarily devoted themselves to 
the service of their fellow-creatures, in the 
humble hope of rendering themselves, by 
that means, more acceptable to their Crea- 
tor." 

'* I could imagine this to be the tsise some- 
times, with those who immure themselves 
in a nunnery; for to a retired disposition 
and a pious temperament, that solitary way 
of life may be even agreeable. But that re- 
fined and highly cultivated females should 
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be led by any feelings but' those of deep 
contrition, to take upon themselves the 
offices of the commonest menial servants, I 
can scarcely beliere." 

" Is that the motive you would ascribe to 
me, were you to see me in such a situation ?" 
asked Julia, smiling. 

" It is hardly necessary for me to give a 
negative to that question," replied the young 
minister, lookit\g at her as he spoke with a 
mingled expression of love and admiration ; 
" but I would say, that your enthusiasni had 
led you to follow the example of those to 
whom you ascribe much purer motives than 
those which really actuated them." 

" Even with your own view of them, they 
would present a sublime sight," returned 
the noble-minded girl, " for what does our 
Saviour say of *a sinner that repenteth?' 
But if you will read the history of this holy 
sisterhood, you will be convinced, that not 
only women of refinement, but those of the 
very highest ranks, even of royalty itself, 
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and women, too, of the most unimpeachable 
characters, have deyoted themselves to this 
divine calling ; have attended the hospitals 
when the cholera was raging with the utmost 
malignity, and performed those office^ for 
the very meanest in the scale of society, 
which in your estimation seem to stigma- 
tize them, at the imminent hazard of their 
lives — and for what ? What is the reward 
they seek ? It is not money ; for those to 
whom it has been offered have invariably re- 
fused it; neither is it fame, for they retire 
from the world that could alone bestow it ; 
power they seek not, for they take their 
places among the humblest and weakest of 
their fellow-creatures ; what then can it be, 
but the wish to serve their God by obeying 
his injunctions when he said, ' Visit the wid- 
ow and the fatherless in their afflictions, and 
keep yourselves unspotted from the world.' 
Can you name to me any other set of individ- 
uals, of whatever sect or party, who have done 
as these incomparable women have done ?" 
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"Oh! I assure you," said Abel, "there 
were numbers during the period of the chol- 
era, who distinguished themselves by their 
activity and charity on many occasions." 

" That is very true," returned Julia, " for 
there is no creed that has not a large portion 
of its votaries among the kind and charitable; 
but I speak of a body of people who devote 
themselves to the duties of religion, not 
merely by paying an occasional visit to the 
poor and destitute, and after dropping a 
piece of money into the hand of the sufferer, 
or leaving with him a few articles of cloth- 
ing, return to their luxurious homes, and 
enjoy all the indulgences that affluence can 
procure, but of those self-denying women 
who forego all such enjoyments, and devote 
themselves entirely to attending upon the 
sick, or instructing the ignorant. Can you 
name me such a society out of the pale of 
the Catholic church?"- 

" I do not know that I can. But still, does 
^not these women's enthusiasm lead them to 
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perform a work of supererogation ? Would 
not a portion of their superfluous wealth 
enable them to hire nurses for the sick 
and teaches for the ignorant, that would 
answer all necessary purposes, without their 
making a sacrifice of themselves to the good 
workr 

"I have heard you describe with great 
feeling the want that you had of your mo- 
ther's affectionate attentions, during a severe 
illness that you had while at college, though 
you had one of the best nurses that could be 
procured. You may therefore imagine the 
difference between the services of those who 
are merely stimulated by the love of gain, 
and those who are actuated by affectionate 
tenderness and a sense of duty to a common 
Father, whose children the sufferers are, 
and who commended them to their care in 
the most impressive and affecting language." 

^' But you do not mean to say, that it is 
the duty of all to sacrifice themselves in this 
manner !" 
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^^ Certainly not. There are various dis- 
positions and characters in the human fam« 
ily, and of course different calls of dutyi 
operate on different niinds ; there must be 
' hewers of stone and drawers of water,' but 
I confess that I consider those to be envied 
who feel the call and are able to answei 
it, of devoting themselves to healing the 
wounds and supplying the necessities of theii 
suffering fellow-creatures." 

'* Oh, do not talk of being a Sister oi 
Charity ! It makes me shudder to think oi 
your being exposed to such' degradations as 
they are subject to." 

" You would not shudder if you saw mc 
in heaven, adorned with the rich diadem thai 
such degradations as you call them would 
procure me," said Julia, with a playful, bul 
at the same time almost heavenly smile. 

'' Your diadem is sure, at all events, to be 

a glorious one, when studded with so man;$ 

beautiful gems as you are preparing for it." 

/ '* I often please myself with thinking oi 
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meeting my dear mother again, and showing 
her the jewels that she left for me to polish ;" 
andy as the lovely girl spoke, the tears filled 
her eyes, and gave additional lustre to their 
natural brilliancy. 

" And would it be inimical to that heav- 
enly undertaking, to add another gem to 
your diadem ? Dear and lovely Julia, will 
you not consider that by taking pity on me, 
you may be enabled to bring another stray 
sheep to the great fold !" 

" When my mother^s death deprived me 
of the power of following the calling which 
I had selected at a very early age," said 
Julia, with solenmity, " I made a vow of 
celibacy as I took upon me the arduous task 
that she bequeathed to me ; a vow which I 
have never had the slightest wish to break, 
but if even this had not been the case, would 
you, my good friend, be actuated by a right 
motive, if such a. one as you suggest, 
had any influence in drawing you to the 
church r 
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" But my judgment is already so nearly 
convinced, that little more is requisite to 
clear away all my difficulties," replied the 
young man, whose cheek was suffused with 
the blush of shame, at the gentle reproof of 
his youthful companion ; '* and under your 
sweet influence I am very sure they would 
all dissolve like the mists before the rising 



sun. 



»» 



*' Let that sun be the influence of your own 
mind ; read and reflect, and above all pray, 
that the truth may be laid open to you ; and 
beUeve that He, who said, ' Ask, and thou 
shalt receive, seek, and thou shalt find, 
knock, and it shall be opened unto thee/ 
will not turn a deaf ear to your supplica* 



tions. 

" Oh, thou incomparable being !" cried 
Abel, in a burst of enthusiastic admiration, 
*^ would that I could learn to be as noble, 
as heavenly-minded as thou art !" 

" Give your soul to God, and he will re- 
ward you with all you ask. Pray with a 
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sincere and earnest heart, to be led into the 
paths of truth, and be assured he will not 
deceive you." 

" Do you really believe that he always 
answers the prayers that are offered up to 
Himr 

"If they are offered up with a proper 
spirit, I am sure He does ; for I cannot but 
believe what Christ and his apostles have 

told us r 

" It shall be my constant and ardent pray- 
er, then," said Abel, in a tone of deep feel- 
ing, " to be enabled to imitate your perfec- 
tions !" 

" Oh, no !" exclaimed Julia, with anima- 
tion, " take |t far higher and more exalted 
aim, and let the example of Christ himself 
be your model." 

" And will you pray for me, Julia ?" asked 
the young man, with a voice of tenderness. 

" Most fervently ! And I will supplicate 
our hdy and blessed mother to intercede for 
you." 
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'^ Oh, that I could feel the confidence that 
you do, in such supplications !" returned 
Abel, with great earnestness. 

" You have acknowledged yourself con- 
yinced of the authenticity of the Catholic 
church, and after that all is plain and easy ; 
for if you believe it to be the church that 
Christ established, you cannot but believe 
all that it teaches; and what can be so 
soothing and delightful to the wounded spirit, 
as the conviction that we have a holy and 
tender mother, who is always watching over 
us, and assisting us with her prayers ! En- 
courage then, my good friendj this sweet 
and comforting belief, and you will find it 
the source of inexpressible consolation." 

" Pray for me, then, sweet Julia, that if I 
may not have you for the partner of my life, 
I may at least have the grace to make you 
its pattern." 

'' You may depend upon every assistance 
that my prayers can procure for you," re- 
tiirned Julia, with a look of angelic sweet- 



r 



JULIA ORMOND. 171 

nes8, and holding out her hand as she spoke, 
for her companion had risen, and taken his 
hat to depart. 

"We may not meet again very soon," 
said he, as he took her hand, and pressed it 
tenderly, " but you shall be the pattern by 
which I will strive to model myself, and 
should I ever become such as to do credit 
to ray teacher, you shall see me again, that 
you may rejoice in the good work. Till 
then, farewell ! thou most lovely and beloved 
of women." 

" I will think of you, and pray for you as 
a dear and valued brother," were the words 
that fell upon his ear from Julia's soft and 
melodious voice, as he closed the do7)r; 
words which resounded in his ear and sunk 
upon his heart, with a holy and soothing in- 
fluence, and gradually calmed down the tu- 
multuous passions of his soul. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

" I woK0Ek why Abel does not come 
down to breakfast," said Mrs. DtWiller, as 
she took her seat at the table ; '' I knocked 
at his door half hti hour ago, and told him 
that breakfslst was almost ready." 

"Did he answer you?" asked her hus- 
band. 

** No ! I didn't hear him speak, but I have 
no doubt he heard me, for he is yery soon 
'wakened." 

"I should not wonder, however, if he 
sleeps Sounder than usud this morning," 
returned the father, "for he was up Very 
late last night. I heard him walking about 
the room long after I had had my firit 
sleep." 

" Abel studies a great deal harder than he 
used to do,^^ remarked Nathan. 
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" He wants to prepare himself for settling 
this Catholic question," said the master of 
the house, *' and he finds it a harder job 
than he expected, for though he is sure we 
have the right side, Miss Ormond has such 
a flow of language, and has all her argu- 
ments so pat and ready, that it is difficult 
to avoid being out-talked by her." 

" It would be a pity if he spent his time 
trying to out-talk her, for he'll find it's of no 
use," interposed Zadoc, with a look of ex- 
ultation. 

" How do you mean ?" asked Nathan. 

'* I mean that she has divine authority for 
what she says, and he only brings forward 
the wisdom of man." 

" Save us !" exclaimed the mother, in a tone 
of great alarm ; " I believe, Zade, you are 
already corrupted by these papist doctrines." 

** Don't talk of my being corrupted, mo- 
ther, till you see that I am a worse son than 
I used to be. If I become a Catholic, and 
learn at the same time to be as good as 
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Frank and Ferdinand Ormond are, you may 
be very well satisfied." 

" Satisfied ! What, to see you an idola- 
ter V asked the trembling mother. 

"Why, mother, you seem to have for- 
gotten the piece I read you, about worship- 
ping saints, out of the book that Miss Julia 
lent me." 

" Oh ! I know that made the matter all 
smooth and fair, and I thought at the time 
we had been mistaken about them ; but when 
I happened to mention it to Mrs. Litherbar- 
row, she reminded me that I had many a time 
myself read in books written by wise and 
learned men, that all papists were idolaters, 
and surely they must know better than I 
do." 

" But those were the enemies of Catho- 
lics who said so ; and surely they, with all 
their learning, are not fair witnesses ; but 
you may read in many books, written by 
men as wise and learned as they were, that 
Catholics are ilot idolaters, but only pray to 
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the saints in the same way that you once 
prayed to your mother's picture." 

" Come, come !" interrupted Mr. Dtwil- 
ler, who could not but acknowledge to him- 
self that his son had the best of the argur 
ment, " this is but very idle talk, mere child's 
play.'' 

" One is a pretty old child, at least," re- 
turned his wife, laughing. 

** A child notwithstanding, as far as theo- 
logical disputes go ; so I think you had best 
let them alone, and leave them to those who 
are better able to maintain them.' 

" But I must think for myself ; I hope 
you will allow me that privilege. That is 
according to your own doctrine." 

" Yes, mother ! father will allow you to 
think for yourself; what he objects to is, 
that you allow Mrs. Litherbarrow to think 
for you." 

" I will tell you what I think, at any rate," 
said the father, who felt impatient with his 
son, though ashamed to ask himself why ; 
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'^ I think you are a great deal too pert, and 
too fond of putting in your opinion, when it 
is not asjked." 

The mother, who was always a peace- 
maker, except when her early prejudices 
were attacked, turned to the boy, in whose 
eyes she saw the glistening tears start, for 
a reproof from his father was so unusual a 
thing that he seemed scarcely to know how 
to bear it, and said, '* Zade ! just step up- 
stairs and open the door of Abel's room very 
softly, and if he's asleep, don't speak, but 
let him take his sloep out, but if he's awake, 
tell him that we have all done our break- 
fast, and that I am sitting waiting for 
him. 

The boy did as he was desired, and very 
soon returned, and, with a look of consider- 
able alarm, said, *' Mother, Abel is not in 
his room, and he has never been in his bed, 
for the clothes are all lying smooth." 

" Save us !" exclaimed Mrs. Dtwiller, 

clasping her hands ; " what can he be 
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about ? Can any evil have come to my no- 
ble boy r 

" Oh, pooh ! nonsense !" remonstrated the 
husband ; " what evil can have come to him t 
He was in his own room, I know, till pretty 
far on in the morning. If could tiot be lesis 
than two o'clock when I heard him walk 
across the floor.'* 

** But what can have become df him ? and 
why has he never been in his bed ?" asked 
the anxious mother. 

" That I know no more about than yotir- 
self; but I have no doubt he will come back 
before long, and give a good account of him- 
self.'* 

'' Oh ! that girl has bewitched him, tod 
who knows but he may have made Way 
with himself?" 

"Oh! mother! how can yott suspect 
such a thing of Abel ? You nevei' knew 
him to do a bad thing in his whole life !" re- 
monstrated the gentle Abner. 

"But if he has been led away by 



178 ^ULIA ORMOND. 



some evil spirit, how could he help him- 
self ?" 

"But what evil spirit is there to lead 
him away ?" asked the son in surprise. 

" Oh ! who knows ? Who can tell what 
demons may be lurking about that idolatrous 
family ?" 

" Oh ! mother !" exclaimed Zadoc and 
Nathan, as if by one impulse. 

" This is too bad !" cried Mr. Dtwiller, 
impatiently. " Accusing respectable peo- 
ple of the most abominable crimes, just be- 
cause Abel, a young man, nearly five-and- 
twenty years of age, did not happen to go 
to bed last night, nor to come in to break- 
fast this morning; it is perfectly prepos- 
terous.*' 

" But he never did such a thing in his 
life before," remonstrated his wife. 

" And suppose he never did, what of that 1 
He is surely old enough to take care of him- 
self." 

*' You know, mother, Abel is not a child 
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now," urged Abner, in his usual tone of 
gentleness. 

** I know that, Abner ; but it never was 
his custom to do any thing particular with- 
out telling his mother about it." 

'* And suppose he felt that he couldnH 
sleep, and had a mind to take a walk instead 
of going to bed, would you hare had him 
to come and 'wake you for the sake of tell- 
ing you what he was going to do ?" asked 
the husband. 

" But one would imagine he might have 
come in by breakfast-time." 

'^ But suppose he went too far for that, or 
that he happened to meet with somebody 
who asked him to go and breakfast with 
them, or even to spend the day with them, 
would you have had him to decline merely 
because he had not told you where he was 
going ?" 

"No! to be sure not !" 

'' Well, then, let us hear no more about 
such nonsense, but wait till he comes back, 
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and there is no fear but he will give a good 
account of himself." As Mr. Dtwiller said 
thiS) he pulled out his watch, and then turn- 
ing to his two younger sons, he said, ^' Boys, 
isn't it time you were going to school ?" 

^* Miss Julia told us, yesterday, that we 
did not need to come before ten o'clock this 
morning," replied Nathan ; for Zadoc, who 
was generally the most prompt to speak, had 
not forgotten the reproof he had received. 
*' Mr. Ormond and his two elder sons are 
going a journey, and Miss Julia said they 
would be all too much engaged seeing them 
off, to begin school as soon as usual." As 
the boy said this, his mother raised her eyes 
and fixed them on his face with an inquiring 
look. ^' Did you hear whether anybody was 
going with them ?" asked she. 

^^ No ; I am sure there is nobody going 
with them, for I heard them consulting about 
the wagon they were going to take, whether 
it was large enough to hold three of them 
and their trunks besides." 
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"Are you supposing the possibility of 
Abel's going with them ?" asked Mr. Dtwil- 
ler, turning to his wife. " As they expect 
to be away three or four weeks, you might 
well wonder if Abel had undertaken such a 
journey as that, without saying any thing 
about it. But it is not at all improbable he 
may have taken a walk over to say good-by 
to them before they went," he added ; and 
with this conjecture he satisfied himself, and 
he and Nathan proceeded to their usual oc- 
cupations. 

When the time arrived for going to 
school, the boys proceeded thither after re- 
ceiving an injunction from their mother, if 
they found their eldest brother there, to tell 
him of her anxiety, and beg him to come 
home directly. After their departure she 
placed herself at a window which command- 
ed a view of the road Abel would come, 
if returning from Mr. Ormond's, and strained 
her eyes to the utmost point of distance at 
which any object was distinguishable, that 
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she might catch the first glimpse of hii well- 
known form. While doing so, she recalled 
to her mind the pains she had taken to per- 
suade her son to make an offer of his affec- 
tions to Julia ; and as it was possible he had 
already done so, and might now be received 
in the house as a part of the family, his pay- 
ing a longer visit than he had hitherto been 
in the habit of doing, was not at all remark- 
able. But then again the conviction that 
had any thing so delightful occurred to him, 
his first impulse would have been to make 
his father and mother partakers of his hap- 
piness, soon satisfied her that the conjecture 
was unfounded. Besides, she had noticed 
that his manner, during the latter part of the 
previous day, had been any thing but that 
of a favored lover ; for he had kept himself 
closely shut up in his study, and when she 
had happened on any occasion to go into the 
room, she had always found him either pa- 
cing back and forward with a countenance 
which proved his mind to be deeply occu- 
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pied, or sitting in a state of sach total ab- 
straction, that she had not the heart to speak 
to him. In reflections such as these hour 
after hour passed over. The boys returned 
from school, and said that their brother had 
not been at Mr. Ormond's. Mr. Dtwiller and 
Abner came to dinner, and again various con- 
jectures were offered according to the dif- 
ferent dispositions of those who made them ; 
but all except the foreboding mdther agreed, 
that he would come back before long and 
give a satisfactory account of the whole. As 
night closed in, and bedtime began to draw 
near, the surprise of the whole greatly in- 
creased, while the agitation of the poor 
mother became almost intolerable. She 
had herself searched all the bams, stables, 
and various outhouses, as well as the closets 
and garrets of the house, with a vague in- 
definite apprehension of seeing the object of 
her anxiety suspended from a beam, or in 
some other state of self-destruction, and now 
became exceedingly urgent with her hus- 
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band to have ihe ponds, creeks, and ev 
other piece of deep water dragged, to aei 
his body was to be found ; but he, laugh 
at the absurdity of dragging for a man i 
had only been one day from home, only r 
culed what he esteemed her groundless fe; 
Another day, howerer, passed over, and 
other and another arrived, and found 
Dtwillers in the same state of uncerlau 
Sunday came and the people were all ch 
orous for their minister, and the iaXi 
whose stout spirit began to give way, co 
only say that his sou had left home at 
beginning of the week, and had not yet 
turned ; but as he took his seat at the d< 
which he had so long, with pride, seen oc 
pied by one, whose fate now involved th 
in so much painful uncertainty, he felt t 
it would be necessary for him to exert 
small degree of self-command, to be enab 
to address those now assembled around h 
But Abel was not the only absentee from 
meetiag that morning. The poor motli 
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whose agitation now amounted to actual 
sickness, had not for two days risen from 
her bed, and positively refused all consola- 
tion. Julia, who herself needed comfort, for 
she had been, exceedingly surprised and con- 
cerned at the young man's sudden disap- 
pearance, which she could not but suppose 
she was in some way or other the cause 
of, no sooner heard of the distress of the 
mother, than she hastened to offer her the 
consolations of sympathy ; but, to her utter 
astonishment, Mrs. Dtwiller not only refused 
to see her, but when, on the Monday morn- 
ing, the boys began to prepare for school, 
she positively forbade their going. In vain 
they pleaded, and assured her that their 
young instructress was all goodness and 
kindness ; she insisted upon it that they 
should not go near her, and their father, 
though condemning her illiberal prejudice, 
yet thought it better, in the present state of 
her spirits, to give way to it. 

Every one who is at all acquainted with 



186 JULIA ORMOND. 

country life, is aware that Sunday is the 
great day fot the discussion of all matters of 
importance. All labor is then set aside, and 
those who have but few means of mental oc- 
cupation, are eager to catch at any thing that 
will break the listless monotony of the day. 
The sudden disappearance of the young 
minister was therefore earnestly commented- 
upon, and the mother's sickness and the fa- 
ther's evident low spirits, wondered at by 
some, and accounted for by others with sig- 
nificant shrugs of the shoulders and shakes 
of the head. Mr. Dtwiller had acknowledged 
to some, who had questioned him closely, 
that he neither knew where his son was, nor 
was aware of his intention of going from 
home before he went ; in fact, he gave it as 
his opinion that his going had been a very 
sudden thought and altogether unpremedi- 
tated, declaring, however, at the same time^ 
his firm conviction that when his son return- 
ed, he would be found to have had the best 
possible reasons for going. But notwith- 
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Standing all his care to make this last clause 
emphatic, it was soon lost sight of by those 
whose power of wondering seemed the only 
faculty they possessed in perfection ; and as 
if fearful of not having enough of the mar- 
vellous on which to feed it, they were ever 
careful to add at least a double portion to 
that with which they were provided. It is 
not to be supposed that under such circum- 
stances Mrs. Litherbarrow would be idle, or 
that she would not, on the contrary, seize 
eagerly so promising an opportunity of throw- 
ing out significant hints that there were some, 
not very far off, who knew more about the 
matter than they would acknowledge, and 
that she was afraid this would not be the last 
extraordinary circumstance that would occur 
at Abeltown, and found, to her great satisfac- 
tion, that her words had not fallen on stony 
ground. 

By the time that another week had passed 
over, Mr. DtwiUer's own fears became so 
much excited, that he at length complied 
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wilh the repeated entreaties of his wife to 
drag for the body, that they might at least 
have all the relief which certainty can af- 
ford; but this proved as ineffectual as all 
other attempts at coming at the truth had 
done, and the father, whose feelings were 
powerful in proportion to the vigor with 
which he had hitherto resisted them, de- 
clared his determination to set out and 
actually scour the country in search of his 
lost son. On hearing his determination, Ab- 
ner begged to be permitted to accompany 
him, a proposal in which his mother ea- 
gerly seconded him, declaring that her mind 
would be more easy if there were two of 
them together, as they would then be better 
able to defend themselves against any dan- 
gers they might encounter; though forget- 
ting at the time her own doctrine, that no 
man could defend himself against an evil 
spirit. Having come to a determination, 
Mr. Dtwiller was prompt in acting, and Ab- 
ner and he set out accordingly, determined 
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to leave no means untried to discover the 
lost and loved one, who had thus so suddenly 
and unaccountably disappeared from among 
them. 
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CHAPTER XIV 

Nearly two weeks had been passed, alter 
the departure of Mr. Dtwiller and his son, 
in the most painful suspense, by those who 
remained behind, sometimes in the hope of 
seeing them return, either accompanied by 
the object of their search, or bringing some 
satisfactory accounts of him, and at others, 
in the overpowering apprehension that some- 
thing equally unexpected and unaccountable 
as that which had deprived them of their 
dear Abel, might deprive them of the others 
also. Julia had made frequent attempts to 
be permitted to mingle her tears with those 
of the bereaved mother, for she had now 
herself become convinced that some fatal 
accident had occurred to the young man, 
whose general deportment, and especially 
I the wanner he had acquitted himself the last 
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tiTUe they were together, had gained her 
highest esteem, and when she found that she 
lierself would not be received, she sent Su- 
isao, with whom Mrs. Dtwiller had always 
expressed herself much pleased, but found, 
to her great regret, that Susan's success was 
no greater than her own. Even Frank and 
Ferdinand in vain attempted to see their two 
favorites ; Mrs. Dtwiller had forbidden her 
sons to associate with them ; and however 
painful it was to them, they had been too 
much in the habit of obedience to think of 
rebelling against her authority. Under these 
circumstances it is not to be supposed that 
Mrs. Litherbarrow was an idle member of 
the little community. On the contrary, she 
paid long and daily visits to the mourning 
parent, zealously keeping alive all her preju- 
dices, and infusing as much of her own bit- 
terness into the mind of her hearer as its 
innate gentleness was capable of receiving. 
Nor was she less active in the neighborhood 
generally, where she always found ready 
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listeners to her dark hints and bold and da- 
ring assertions. She reminded them of her 
own and the worthy Mr. Gearhart's predic- 
tions that evil would come upon the pl&ce 
which harbored image-worshippers and blas^ 
phemous idolaters, and declared with the 
most unhesitating efirontery, that she knew 
well how to account for the disappearance 
of their young minister. Mrs. Dtwiller had 
told her, she said, that Miss Ormond had 
taken great pains, for a long time, to per- 
suade him to give up his religion, and to 
join them in their idolatry, and she had no 
doubt that when she found it was impossible 
to prevail upon him, and that he was deter- 
mined still to continue to preach the truths 
of the gospel to his hearers, they had found 
some way of carrying him off, and she felt 
perfectly sure that he had ^either been put to 
death, or shut up in one of those horrid dun- 
geons that Mr. Gearhart had told her the 
papists kept always ready to put those peo- 
^e into who would not give in to their idol- 



JULIA ORMOND. 193 



atrous practices. " We may keep a lookout 
for ourselves," she continued, one evening, 
when a number of her neighbors were as- 
sembled at her house, and after she had done 
all in her power to inflame their worst pas- 
sions ; " we shall some of us be having our 
turn next, and indeed it will only be what 
we deserve, since we can sit so quietly, and 
submit to our dear minister, our holy man of 
God, being taken away, as I may say, be- 
fore our very eyes. The next thing will be 
that our babes and sucklings will be torn 
from us, for those who could venture upon 
taking away a full grown man, will think very 
little of carrying off a few helpless infants." 

" But what can we do ?" asked Levi Mo- 
yer, a man who, though not easily excited, 
could dare any thing when once roused. 

" What can you do ?" returned the dan- 
gerous woman. " What did the Lord tell 
the Israelites to do to the worshippers of 
the golden calf? You heard it ably ex 
pounded by Mr. Gearhart, worthy man !" 
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"But you would not have us to fight 
against a set of women and children," re* 
monstrated M oyer, " and there is none of 
the men at home at the present time." 

" Then it would be the very time to make 
them give up their gods ; the women would 
be too frightened to refuse, and when they 
saw tlie objects of their idolatrous worship 
broken or burnt before their eyes, and found 
that you were all determined not to let such 
wickedness be practised here, there is very 
little doubt that they would all clear off, and 
we would get quit of their abominations 
without any bloodshed, which certainly would 
be most desirable ; for, far be it from me to 
wish to see the guilty put to death, with all 
their sins upon their heads. Though, to be 
sure, if they still persevered in their wick- 
edness, and would, in spite of all our re- 
monstrances, still keep the golden calf 
amongst us, provoking the anger of. the 
Lord, and bringing his punishments upon 
OUT heads, I would, if I was a man, try if I 
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could not find some to join me that had 
men's hearts in their breasts, and would go 
according to the commandment of the Lord, 
and fight, 'companion against companion, 
and neighbor against neighbor,' till all such 
iniquity was removed firom the place. But 
there is no such spirit amongst the people 
now-a-days. They can sit quietly by their 
firesides and see their best friends carried 
away from them, even wait patiently till 
their very babes are torn* from their mothers' 
arms !" 

" Well ! I will go for one," cried George 
Amuch, a crooked-legged, and not less 
crooked-minded tailor, and as he spoke he 
began to prepare a pine stick to serve as a 
flambeau. " I will go, if anybody will sec- 
ond me, and demand their gods from them, 
and J eiTess they will be very glad to give 
them up, father than have their house burnt 
over their hedda, or feel the sharp edge of 
our oc^*^ knives, iiurrah ! my boys ! who 

will go r 
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" I will," cried Moyer, determined not to 
be outdone in spirit and boldness by a little 
insignificant tailor. 

"And I." "And I," repeated several 
other voices; and in a few minutes, with 
the fire-brands flaming in their hands, they 
issued forth, rapidly gathering fresh recruits 
as they proceeded, till by the time that they 
had arrived at Mr. Ormond's house, the 
whole place w^s illuminated by their torch- 
es, and the air filled with their loud halloing. 
Moyer, who by this time was roused to the 
utmost height of daring, now took the lead, 
and kept bellowing out, with a stentorian 
voicei^ as he advanced towards the door, 
" We will have their gods from them ! We 
will see what their image-worship will do 
for them in the face of danger. Hurrah !" 
he bellowed out, as he drew near ; " bring 
them there gods of yours out, right away, 
or all our brands shall be set to this here pi- 
azza in a twinkle." 

Let^s kindle it at once," cried Amuch, 
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in whom savageness of mind seemed to 
struggle to compensate for the insignificance 
of his person. " It will light their rooms 
for them, and help them to find their images 
the better." 

" Ay, come, let us to work," cried a num- 
ber of voices together. " We will put all 
our torches to it at once, that it may kindle 
the sooner," and with the most horrid yells 
and bellowings, they began to form them- 
selves into a line, that each might have the 
pleasure of putting his hand to the good 
work, for the piazza extended the whole 
length of the house, and reached to the 
floor of the second story, the windows of 
which opened on it. 

" Hurrah ! boys !" " Now for it !"— 
" March on !" cried Moyer and Amuch, at 
the intervals of the frightful and savage 
yells that seemed to rend the air. Then 
having formed their line, they began to ad- 
vance, each holding his brand in one hand, 
and his bowie knife, glancing in the light of 
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the torches, in the other, and screaming like 
so many demons just risen from Pandemo- 
nium, when the centre window of the sec- 
ond story was thrown open, and Julia, in all 
the majesty of beauty and holiness, came 
forward, with a firm, steady step, to the very 
front of the piazza. In an instant all was 
hushed into perfect stillness. Not a sound 
was to be heard save the rustling of the half- 
withered leaves on the trees, for it was the 
middle of October, and the soft purling of a 
neighboring rivulet. Julia was the first to 
bre^k the silence, and her soft silvery voice 
seemed to fall on the savage ears that listen- 
ed to her, like oil on troubled waters, while 
her beautiful form and angelic countenance, 
distinctly defined by the glare of their torch- 
es, made her. appear like a being that had 
just descended from heaven to quell their 
tumultuous spirits. 

" May I ask, my friends," said she, with 

such a distinctness and clearness of enunci- 

ation, that even their ears, unpractised as 
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they were in the English language, heard 
every syllable that was uttered — "may I 
beg of you to tell me what it is that you 
have come to demand ?" 

The furious beings, who a few moments 
before had striven which could make the 
most horrid noises, and give vent to the most 
dreadful imprecations, seemed each now 
anxious to transfer the business of answering 
to another, till at length Moyer, seeing that 
they all looked to him to be the spokesman, 
replied, but in a completely subdued voice, 
"We have come to demand of you, to give 
up the false gods that you worship." 

" We have no gods to give up, my friend," 
replied Julia, in the same soft but steady 
voice. " We have no God but one, even the 
great Jehovah, whom you yourselves wor- 
ship." 

" That is not true !" cried a voice from 
amidst the crowd, " my wife saw you kneel- 
ing to a graven image with her own eyes." 

" I did not kneel to worship either it, or 
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the saint whom it represents ; but preferred 
kneeling where I had it in my view, by way 
of exciting a more lively feeling of the good- 
ness and kindness of the being whose inter- 
cessions with God I was anxious to pro- 
cure." 

** But if you do not think they are gods, 
how can you expect them to be of any ser- 
vice to you ?" asked Moyer, who had by this 
time recovered his self-possession, though 
he had lost all his violence. 

" I will answer you, my friend, by giving 
you the words of Martin Luther, the founder 
of your own particular sect, who says in one 
of his letters to Spalatinus, * Who can deny 
that God works miracles at the tomb of the 
saints ? I, therefore, with the whole Catho- 
lic church, hold, that the saints are to be 
honored and invoked by us. Let no one 
omit to call upon the Blessed Virgin, the 
angels, and saints, that they may be inter- 
ceded for at the hour of death.' In the man- 
ner that Luther thus describes, and in no 
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Other, do we appeal to the saints. We have 
no gods but one, and Him only do we wor- 
ship." 

This was said with an energy and tone of 
truth that seemed to strike conviction into 
the minds of all the better disposed ; Amuch, 
however, who was unwilling to give up the 
anticipated pleasure of seeing the fine house 
that he had often looked at with envious 
eyes, brought to the ground, cried out, with 
the hope of again kindling up the fury of his 
companions, " Give us our minister ! We 
want our minister back again !" 

"Indeed, my friends," said Julia, in a 
tone of deep feeling, "no one would be 
more happy than I should be to see your 
minister restored to you ; but we have nei- 
ther been instrumental in his removal, nor 
have we the slightest idea of what has be- 
come of him." 

Such is the omnipotent force of truth, that 
even Amuch's ignorant and savage breast 
could not resist its influence ; yet, unwilling 
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to give up his anticipated pleasure, and 
fearing from the subdued countenances of his 
companions, and the evident admiration with 
which they gazed upon the beautiful crea- 
ture before them, that it would be lost, un- 
less he could hit upon some way of again 
rousing their passions, he was pondering in 
his mind how that should be accomplished, 
when a voice behind him made him start, 
and actually quake,, with fear. That voice 
was Mr. Dtwiller's, who had just returned 
home, and being alarmed at the glare of 
light which illumined the whole sky in the 
direction of Mr. Ormond's house, he had 
hastened, accompanied by Abner, Nathan, 
and a Methodist missionary who had come 
home with him, to the spot, not doubting 
for a moment that some of the premises 
were on fire. 

" What is the matter here ?" he exclaimed 

in a tone of authority, as he came up to the 

formidable group, while at the sound of his 

voice each one eagerly sought to conceal his 
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knife in his bosom. " How have you dared 
to come and molest this family ?" 

** We came to demand their false gods," 
answered Moyer, who was the most coura^ 
geoys amongst them. 

" And who gave you authority to demand 
either their false gods, as you call them, or 
any other of their possessions ?" asked he to 
whom they were all in the habit of looking 
up. 

"We believed ourselves authorized by 
the law of God, which is plainly delivered 
against image worshippers," returned the 
man, who, though ashamed of what he had 
done, was yet anxious to vindicate himself. 

" By the law of Lynching, I think you 
ought rather to say, my friend," said the 
missionary, a benevolent and gentlemanly- 
looking man. " I am sorry, my friend, to 
see any thing so unwarrantable among the 
peaceable inhabitants of Abeltown." 

" Besides, we wanted our minister," inter- 
posed Amucb, who thought their evincing 
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an interest about his son would be the b 
means of appeasing the irritated father. 

" And why should you come here to ae 
him T" asked Mr. Dtwiller in a tone of c< 
tempt. " I am a much greater sufferer tl; 
any of you in the loss which we have si 
tained," and here his trembling voice eTin( 
the feelings of the father, " but I have ne 
once thought of suspecting any one of be: 
accessory to it. My son will either retu 
and give a satisfactory account of his c 
duct, or he' is safe in the bands of his hei 
enly Father, who has chosen to take him 
himself. Go home, therefore ; nor presu 
to disturb this worthy family, whose rep 
sentative you now see before you, the vi 
picture of all that is pure and holy ;" and 
the good man spoke, he took off his hat 
Juha, with an expression of the moat hej 
felt respect, in which act he was foUov 
by both his sons and the missionary. 

The men began to knock the fire fr 
dieir brands, as if anxious to hide in 
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darkness of the night their shame at their 
unjustifiable conduct, when, at the very mo- 
ment that they were in the act of doing so, 
Zadoc, who had been at a neighboring town 
on some business for his mother, came run- 
ning in breathless haste, calling out long be- 
fore he had reached the place where they 
were all standing, " Father ! Father ! Here 
is a letter from Abel, that I found at the 

post-office of , and that ought to 

have been here a month since ! Stop, Levi 
Moyer," continued he ; " don't knock the 
fire out of your brand, but let father see to 
read his letter !" 

By this time, the ardent boy had reached 
his parent, into whose hand he put the pre- 
cious document. 

Mr. Dtwiller, who had borne the distress 
and anxiety which had oppressed him with 
manly firmness, was now so much agitated 
as to be unable to hold the paper steady 
enough to read it, and therefore, turning to 
the missionary, he said, as he held the letter 

IS 
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out to him, ** Read it, my friend ; and read 
it so as that all may hear ; for my Abel never 
wrote any thing that the whole world might 
not know." 

The missionary took the paper, and with 
an audible voice and distinct enunciation, 
read the following : 

" * My dear Father — 

" * I have taken a step which 
I am afraid has already given you some un- 
easiness ; but be assured I am safe and well, 
and am pursuing a course which a sense of 
duty has pointed out to me ; and though it 
may be a considerable time before we meet 
again, rest satisfied, that if life is spared to 
us, your son will return in time, and give a 
satisfactory account of his motives and ac- 
tions. Tell my dearest mother not to grieve 
for me, for I am preparing for myself the 
means of becoming a better and happier 
man than I have yet ever been. 

** * Your aflfectionate son, 

" * Abel Dtwiller.' ^ 
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" I will answer with my life, that he will 
be able to give a good account of himself, 
come when he may," said the father, as he 
wiped the starting tear from his eye, as the 
missionary had ceased speaking ; while Juha 
was seen to clasp her hands and raise her 
beautiful eyes to heaven, evidently breath- 
ing forth a fervent thanksgiving for the happy 
intelligence. 

The men now began to slink away, for 
they were ashamed even to offer their con- 
gratulations to the father on the safety of his 
son ; and Julia, bowing to the gentlemen 
with that ineffable grace that accompanied 
all she did, returned to the house. 

" This occurrence," said Mr. Dtwiller, as 
he walked home with his companions, " af- 
fords a powerful argument against the right 
of private interpretation of the scriptures, as 
well as a striking proof of the bad effects of 
using inflammatory language in the pulpit. 
I am far from suspecting Mr. Gearhart of 
intending to lead these people on to the 
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course they have pursued ; but he did not 
sufficiently consider the literal interpretation 
that their ignorance would .put upon his 
words, and how eager the vulgar mind ever 
is to seize the violent side of every question. 
Had it not been for that young lady's inimit- 
able courage and self-command, as well as 
the all-powerful effect of the sight of so 
much beauty, virtue, and piety, the probabil- 
ity is, that the whole of that excellent family 
would have been destroyed by a set of wild 
infuriate madmen ; for had she, instead of 
appearing among them herself, sent out her 
servants to drive them away, their passions 
would only have been the more excited, and 
they would probably never have stopped till 
they had acted over again one of those scenes 
of horrid barbarity which have so often dis- 
graced the newly-settled portions of our 
country." 

" It is indeed much to be regretted," said 

the missionary, "that there are not more 

pains taken, by all preachers, to impress 
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upon the minds of their hearers what Arch- 
bishop Usher called the eleventh command- 
ment, when, in a rebuke to an Irish clergy- 
man, he repeated the words of Christ — * A 
new commandment I give unto you, that ye 
love one another.' " 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Five years passed over, after the events 
which we have recorded in our last chapter, 
and had in their progress produced great and 
various changes in the town and neighbor- 
hood of Abehown. Though the Dtwillers 
had never received any more tidings of their 
son than the letter we have mentioned, so en- 
tire was their confidence in him, and so great 
their respect for the conscientious motives 
by which they knew him to be at all times 
governed, that they submitted patiently to 
wait his own time for making them further 
acquainted with his proceedings, fully satis- 
fied that when that period arrived, it would 
only make them rejoice still more proudly 
in their son. Mrs. Dtwiller's domestic com- 
fort had, in the mean time, been very mate- 
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rially increased by Abner having made Miss 
Ormond's companion Susan the companion 
of his hfe ; for though the good lady was far 
from acknowledging herself to be a Catholic, 
all her prejudice against the sect had long 
been subdued, and the conduct of her daugh- 
ter-in-law was such as daily to increase her 
respect for all that were of that persuasion ; 
and she was not only perfectly satisfied to 
see Abner follow the example of his wife, 
but she heard, without a desire to oppose it, 
that it was the wish of Zadoc to prepare 
himself for being a priest — a desire of which 
his father cordially approved ; and he had, 
at the time that we. resume our narrative, al- 
ready been two years under the care of the 
bishop of St. Louis for that purpose. The 
example of the Dtwiller family, which had 
always been exceedingly influential, had a 
powerful effect on the neighborhood, espe- 
cially as Mr. Dtwiller, to whom Mr. Lither- 
barrow was under great pecuniary obliga- 
tions, had made it much to his interest to 
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remove to a considerable distance, which 
his termagant wife declared herself very 
willing to do, as she was glad, she said, to 
get away from so dangerous a neighbor- 
hood. 

Of Mr. Ormond's family it is only neces- 
sary to say that they grew and flourished, as 
they might be expected to do under so heav- 
enly an influence as that of the pure and holy 
Julia. Nor was that influence confined to the 
circle of her own family only. The manner 
in which she had behaved on the night of 
the riot, had impressed the minds of all who 
beheld her, weak and ignorant as they were, 
with so profound a respect, that she appeared 
to them, from that moment, more like a spe- 
cial messenger from heaven, than a mere 
mortal like themselves, which impression 
was greatly increased by the arrival, more 
than once, of gentlemen, evidently of great 
wealth and power, who had come from a 
great distance to end^^Not Xc^ obtain her 
hand, which, to tVie \iA.xv\\.ei ^^\.oT:\^\aa\!X ^v\ 



/ 



JULIA ORMOND. 213 

her simple neighbors, she was steady in re- 
fusing, having vowed to devote her life pure- 
ly to the service of her God and her father 
and his family. Under these favorable im- 
pressions, it may easily be imagined that her 
proposal to establish a school for the chil- 
dren of the neighborhood was eagerly ac- 
cepted, and that proselytes to the cause of 
religion, among both the old and young, 
were frequently made ; indeed, the number 
of these increased so rapidly, that Mr. Or- 
mond at length determined upon the build- 
ing of a church. His knowledge of the hu- 
man mind led him to beheve that all would 
take much more interest in the cause, if 
they were conscious of having done some- 
thing themselves towards its erection, and, 
consequently, he determined to adopt the plan 
so often successfully pursued by Protestant 
sects, of establishing a fund, composed of 
small weekly contributions, which was un- 
der the management of some of the most in- 
telligent and trustwoTlVi^ auioxk^^««jLvSw^^*Os 
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undertaking himself, when the work was 
commenced, to supply all deficiencies. Un- 
der these auspices, it was not long before a 
beautiful httle church was completed, and 
Julia, assisted by the two Mrs. Dtwillers, 
worked hard and earnestly to adorn it. Their 
object was to have all completed by the 
time the bishop made the circuit of his 
diocese, when he was to consecrate it, and 
had promised to supply them with a cler- 
gyman till Zadoc was ready to assume the 
charge. 

At length the important period arrived, 
and brought the venerable bishop and his 
necessary attendants to the house of Mr. 
Ormond. The imposing ceremony was per- 
formed before as numerous a congregation 
as the dimensions of the building would ad- 
mit, for strangers from a great distance 
crowded to witness it, as well as to hear the 
music, a fine-toned organ having been pro- 
vided, and Julia, who had undertaken to be 
the organist, had been long engaged training 
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her little band of singers. At the time for 
the sermon, a fine-looking man, with a hand- 
some and impressive countenance, rich-toned 
voice, good enunciation, and graceful action, 
ascended the pulpit ; and soon was the at- 
tention of the whole congregation riveted on 
tlie speaker, who poured forth such a flood 
of persuasive eloquence, as could not fail to 
make its way to every heart. So fixed was 
the attention of all, that not a sound was to 
be heard save the voice of the preacher, and 
an occasional drawing of a long breath, as if 
some one had suspended the act of breathing, 
from the fear of losing a syllable, till their 
lungs were so exhausted that an almost con- 
vulsive gasp was the consequence. At the 
moment that all were thus excited, a loud 
shriek resounded through the building, and 
was immediately followed by a heavy fall. 
Each one started as if from a trance, and all 
eyes were directed to the part from whence 
the noise had come, when it was found to be 
Mrs. Dtwiller, who had fallen down in a deep 
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fainting-fit. She was immediately carried 
home, and the necessary means used for her 
recovery. The moment she was able to 
speak, she cried out, " My son ! my son ! 
Let me see my son !" 

" Which son do you wish to see, dear ?" 
asked her affectionate husband, in the kind- 
est tone. 

" Why, my Abel, to be sure ! my first- 
bom ! Did you not find out it was he who 
was preaching to you ?" 

" Impossible !" exclaimed the husband. 

" Oh, don't talk of its being impossible ! 
It was he himself. When was a mother's 
heart so mistaken ?" continued the fond pa- 
rent, in all the ecstasy of delight. " Go back 
to church, and bring him to me as soon as 
the service is over. The husband obeyed, 
though still unable to persuade himself that 
his wife was not under an illusion. But now 
that he heard and saw, after the idea had 
once been suggested to him, he only wondered 
bow be could before have been so blind, and 
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he listened with all the delight and exultation 
of a fond father, to the eloquence which had 
channed him in a stranger, but was now, 
oh ! how infinitely more beautiful, as flow- 
ing from the lips of his long-lost and beloved 
Abel. 

We will not attempt vo paint the meeting 
of the parents with their long and deeply re- 
gretted son, the joy of the brothers at their 
reunion, nor yet the benignant and soul- 
beaming delight of Julia at seeing the elo- 
quent apostle in the faith of her fathers, that 
she had been the means of giving to the 
Church, in which all her hopes were cen- 
tred ; neither shall we attempt to repeat the 
numberless questions by which he was as- 
sailed ; suffice it to say, that after his con- 
versation with Julia, in which he found that 
there was no possibility of his meeting a re- 
ciprocation of affection from her, he deter- 
mined to tear himself immediately from every 
thing that was calculated to feed his passion, 
and, as he had told her, to emulate her 
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matchless perfections. Besides which^'^being 
anxious to avoid, not only the pain 6[ Idt- 
nessing his parents' disappointment at i§eeing 
him forsake the church in which he had been 
educated, but the danger of being shaken in 
his resolution by their remonstrances and 
entreaties, he had determined to divest him- 
self of all external influences, and follow the 
simple dictates of his judgment and con- 
science. For this purpose he had proceed- 
ed straight to St. Louis, and making the 
venerable bishop a confidant in all his pur- 
poses and feelings, secured his assistance in 
the forwarding of his plans, as well as in 
keeping his retreat a secret from his parents 
till all was ripe for disclosure. The first 
thing that threatened a disappointment to his 
hopes, was the arrival of Zadoc at the same 
seminary in which he had taken refuge. But 
the ardent and generous boy immediately 
entered into his views, and promised pro- 
found secrecy, which he faithfully preserved, 
while he strengthened his brother's aitabition 
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to attain the great object at which he aimed; 
bjr desctibing the noble conduct of Jttli^ at 
the time of the riot; and as Abel listie^edhe 
renewed his vow, to divest his heart of every 
earthly passion, and to make it the study of 
his life to become as pure, as pious, and as 
persevering in the cause of truth as Julia 
herself. His success we need scarcely en- 
large upon. He indeed became " a burning 
and a shining light," and by the time that 
the church was to be consecrated, being as- 
sured that he did not harbor a thought of 
which he needed to be ashamed, he applied 
to die bishop to be permitted to supply the 
place of pastor to the new congregation, a 
request which was readily granted, though 
he was at the same time told that he could 
only be spared for a short period, as talents 
such as his ought to have a wider range. 
That he might not be recognised before he 
was seen in the pulpit, he did not join the 
bishop till a very short time before the mo- 
ment that he was required in the pulpit, 
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which he ascended with the determination 
to prore himself worthy of having been the 
proselyte of Julia Ormond. 



THE END. 



